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OF 
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CHAPTER I. 

I DON^T think I ever saw a brother and 
sister more unlike in person, manner, and 
temperament than were Edmund and Rose 
Dillon. Their hair and eyes were equally 
dark, and that was all the likeness between 
them. And it was singular that both were 
so critically handsome, and yet so unlike. 
Edmund's face was as regular as that of his 
sister, but its expression was altogether diflfe- 
rent. Rose was ever laughing, and Edmund 
never laughed, and seldom smiled ; so that I 
wonder what Nature meant in giving him such 
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2 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

beautiful teeth, when ordinary ones would 
grind as well. 

Rose's brilliant eyes were bounding out of 
her head with glee ; whilst Edmund's, larger 
and of a deeper black, were too often veiled 
by the smooth lids, and the long jetty fringes, 
and when open, were generally fixed in 
thoughtful earnestness, and, occasionally, as if 
something sad were the subject of his medi- 
tation. Rose was all frolic, life and activity, 
an admirable dancer and a fearless equestrian, 
as we have seen ; Edmund had no taste for 
dancing or riding, he rather chose to ramble 
through the meadows, to throw his listless 
length under some old Imwthom, bmying his 
nose among daisies and buttercups till the 
humming bees lulled him to sleep ; or to pore 
over his Theological studies (for he was in- 
tended for the Catholic Church) until he grew 
tired of them, and turned to observe the volume 
of the sky, or of green nature spread around. 
Yet though he was not gay, he was far from 
dull; he had quick and strong feelings; as 
much goodness of heart as his sister, without 
her levity^ and a fidelity in friendship and love. 
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seldom equalled and never excelled. I loved 
him with the affection of a brother, though I 
know not how our spirits hannonized ; unless 
it was, that, however dissimilar in manners, 
our hearts were of the right stufl^ and in the 
right place. I was more mercurial, and also 
much his junior. 

What first attracted him to me and my 
family was his hearing from his uncle. Father 
Dillon, told with all the bitterness of spite, 
what his reverence was pleased to call our 
"hollow show of friendship to the turncoat 
jade, Madam Smith, in opposition to him/' 
The ofience was mighty to be sure ; and his 
reverence would fain have inoculated the spirit 
of his nephew with his own virulence. But 
the brother's heart was framed of softer 
materials. When he inquired into the par- 
ticulars, and heard what we had done, and 
how little she had deserved at our hands, in 
defiance of injunctions and threats, he at once 
came forward, and cordially oflFered his grati- 
tude and his friendship. 

When I first knew him he seemed to be 
satisfied with his destiny, and zealous in his 

B 2 



4 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

studies, and an excellent priest he would have 
made ; by saying priest, I mean in its most 
elevated sense. He seemed to look forward 
with a calm pleasure, to the time when he 
would be in orders, not with a view to gain, 
for he had not a mean or mercenary idea, but 
that he might " endeavour (as he often said) 
to bring the lower order of Roman Catholics to 
know something more of the religion of the 
Redeemer than that its blessings were exclu- 
sively for them,'' in other words, to teach them 
not to hate all others out of the pale of their 
Church. And I have no doubt that he would 
have done much good. 

But at last I fancied that he relaxed a good 
deal in his zeal for study ; the heavy folios 
were frequently thrown aside for the pencil, — 
for he had some skill in drawing, — with which 
he would amuse himself for hours, though he 
was always extremely diffident of exhibiting 
his sketcHes, and particularly to me. Then, 
too, he began to find fault with various ordi- 
nances of the Romish Church, more especially 
the celibacy of its priests; occasionally con- 
trasting the life and character of Mr. Clifibrd, 
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the Protestant minister, with some of the 
clei^ of his own religion, and paying many 
eloquent tributes to the former, who indeed 
richly deserved them. In short, he grew so 
captious on this head, and so queer, ere long 
I began to suspect that some " womankind'' had 
got into his head, and that some '^ Gathleen, 
with eyes of unholy blue," brown, or black, 
had begun to torment this second St. Kevin ; 
and that the Church after all had small chance 
of him. 

I was confirmed in this opinion when one 
morning I happened to return with him from 
our house to that of his uncle. Though there 
was some coolness between Father Dillon and 
our family, yet he was too politic to quarrel 
entirely with his wealthiest parishioner, and I 
sometimes went to his house. 

As his reverence was but a poor arithme- 
tician, he had desired his nephew to look over 
some account which some creditor had fur- 
nished him, and which he believed to be 
incorrect. He now demanded the account, 
which Edmund hurriedly drew from a side 
pocket in his coat, and handed over to his 
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uncle, observing that all was right. His 
reverence retired to the window, and pro- 
ceeded to unfold the paper, but instantly he 
uttered an exclamation of surprise ; and turn- 
ing round to us, he exhibited — not a regiment 
of figures, but some half-dozen of female heads 
in pencilling, very pretty profiles of some 
young, plump, smiling, fair one. 

" Oho 1 Mr. Dillon,'' exclaimed the astonished 
and awakened priest, " is it thus you cast up 
sums in arithmetic ? or, are these likenesses of 
the saint you pray to 1 Hem ! egad, a lively 
piece of goods she is if we are to judge from 
the face you are plaised to give her ! Saint 
Bridget, Saint Catherine, or,'' (pausing and 
looking with peculiar meaning at me) " Saint 
GRACE is it — if we have such a blithe-looking 
saint ill the calendar ? Pray, kind sir^ explain ; 
as there is no name appended, we are only 
left to guess." 

Now I could not understand why he directed 
his keen sarcastic glance at me ; for, though I 
looked again and again at the sketches, I was 
so engaged in observing Dillon's countenance, 
and so surprised by the afiair altogether, I was 
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biuszard enough to be quite in the dark as to 
Ihe likeness^ which was quite evident to the 
priest. 

Edmund Dillon was a man of most decided 
mindy as the instance I shall shortly relate 
will show you. Apparently not at all hurt or 
annoyed at the discovery just made, or by the 
irony of tone with which his uncle addressed 
him, he quietly searched for the right paper, 
found it, and handed it to his uncle, claiming 
the drawings at the same time ; but^ to his 
and my surprise, he was refused. 

" No, my most accomplished sir,*' replied 
his reverence, in the same cold sarcastic 
manner as when he discovered the drawings, — 
'^ no ! I shall take lave to forward those mighty 
intherestin* specimins of your talents to your 
right reverend friend and patron the bishop, in 
order that he may believe my words the next 
time, and that he may have a notion of how 
you occupy your idle hours, and the sort of 
divinity you think most of 

With wonderful self-possession and calmness, 
considering what he had in his mind, and was 
about to announce, Edmund replied, ^^that 
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neither his uncle nor the bishop had any right 

• 

to dictate to him how he ought to spend his 
leisure hours, when his duties were punctually 
performed, and his few amusements consistent 
with innocence. Neither are these drawings 
intended to represent any saint, in or out 
of the calendar, as you, sir, affect to suppose. 
I own I never was proud of my skill, but I 
may well be so now, since I believe the like- 
ness I intended has been discovered I And I 
may as well tell you at once, uncle, that the 
sketches you retain possession of, represent 
the features of a sweet and amiable girl, whom, 
God willing, I mean to make my wife ! '^ 

"Wife I" echoed the priest, with a bound 
off his chair, — " wife 1 is the man mad V And 
his reverence looked as if really apprehensive. 

And, as for me, the astounding announce- 
ment, so determined and unexpected, took 
away my breath for the moment. For though 
I had fancied, as I told you, that some woman 
or other had cast a spell over him, yet I 
could have no notion that it had come to 
be so serious, or that he would dare decide on 
such a momentous question without consulting 
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any one, especially his uncle, his guardian. I 
felt confused and uneasy, as I knew not how 
the priest would take it ; but, to ray great 
relief, his reverence shortly burst into a fit 
of apparently hearty laughter, and, as it was 
my nature to catch the merry fit, I too laughed 
in concert; — I thought it might so end in 
a bit of joke. The old gentleman was pleased 
that I joined him ; and, for the moment, 
forgetting his displeasure against me and mine, 
as soon as he could speak, he addressed me 
familiarly with " Hey, Jimmy, doesn't this bang 
Bannagher! Ned is going to get a wife, ha! 
ha ! ha ! A wife ! so that we shall have the 
Reverend Mr. and Mrs. Dillon —cheek by jowl 
— one of those days ! ha ! ha ! ha !" Then 
turning to the nephew, " Come, Ned,'' cried he, 
" speak up, man ; since you tould us so much 
ye may tell us more, — when do you intend to 
commence this novel reformation f why it 
will beat the old one all to tatters ! ha ! ha ! 
ha ! Oh the pity of it, that in my young days 
no spirited youth started up with this sprightly 
notion in his head, or with hundreds of 
reverend bachelors of the same creed, I might 

B 5 



10 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

now have my sharp-nosed helpmate cackling at 
my fire-side, scanning my sermon, and putting 
me on the text of patience : oh, the pity of it !^' 
And then laughter again. i 

I was afraid that Edmund would at last lose 
his temper, particularly as there was a good 
deal of contemptuous bitterness in his uncle's 
look, tone, and manner, notwithstanding that 
he continued to appear so mirthful. But to my 
relief and surprise, the young man continued 
quite unmoved ; in fact, he felt that contempt 
for his uncle that the other only affected ; as, 
with the same even tone, he observed that 
" he could not imagine what had appeared so 
ludicrous in any thing that he had said ; that 
though common sense, and the strictest scrutiny 
into the lives of the majority of clergymen of 
the established church, had at last taught him 
to think the forced celibacy of the Catholic 
priesthood unnecessary, unnatural, and cruel, 
yet he did not mean to oppose his feeble 
example in opposition to long established rule ; 
that, for his own particular part, much as he 
respected the clerical profession, when properly 
sustained, he was of opinion that an upright 
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independent, married laic, was hardly a less 
respectable character, and he therefore had 
come to the decision to decline entering into 
holy orders."' 

" Worse and worse,*' thought I. I expected 
a burst of wrath on the part of Father Dillon. 
But no! An instantaneous change appeared 
in his reverence's countenance and manner; 
if I could think such a thing possible, I would 
say he looked relieved, nay joyful. But at 
all events he arose, and taking his nephew 
by the hand, he kindly " assured him that he 
never would oppose his inclinations ; he would 
not urge him to enter into orders. But on 
the subject of marriage they would talk an- 
' other time." 

At this interesting crisis I thought it my 
duty to retire, to leave the uncle and nephew 
at full liberty to talk over their aflfe-irs without 
a witness. But Edmund, I fancy, glad to be 
relieved, also arose, and accompanied me home, 
telling his uncle he would be back in a quarter 
of an hour. 

As soon as we got outside the house, " For 
God's sake, Ned!" cried I, "are you gettin' 
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mad outright 'i What woman-witch has set 
your ushially steady brains asthray ? " 

"And do you not know?" he answered, 
turning his large, deep eyes upon me in won- 
der. " My uncle soon discovered it, and you 
could not 1 Try and guess, however/' 

"I cannot," said I; "I am not well ac- 
quainted with picthers — I pronounce as I 
did then — and besides, I don't know any of 
yer faimale acquaintance." 

"But you do know her,'' he returned, 
with unwonted animation ; " you know your 
own lovely, innocent sister Grace I 'Twas not 
possible to be much with her, above all, for a 
retired student like me, and not be taken in 
to admire her youthful charms; and her 
simplicity of manners completed the conquest. 
But, notwithstanding that I spoke so deter- 
minedly to my uncle a while ago, I mean to 
give her a year, as I don't think she will be 
quite steady enough for the responsible duties 
of a wife and mistress of a household in less 
time ; or to please my captious friends, most 
of whom will be far more vexed than my good 
uncle Dillon, who certainly surprised me not a 
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little. And now, James, do jou think I will 
have a chance ? " 

" Faith," said I, much amused, " it 's time 
for ye to ask that question, afther settlin' it 
all so complate! Tou talked so shure of 
marridge, I was full shure ye had the girl's 
heart and consent any way I " 

"Why the fact is,'' said he, and blushing 
deeply, "she is so young, I felt certain she 
was quite disengaged ; and as I have a farm 
of my own, besides my expectations from my 
uncle, and depending on your friendship and 
influence, I thought, for I must speak truth, 
now and ever, that I had few or no obstacles 
to encounter.'' 

" Nor shall you !" cried I, grasping his prof- 
fered hand in all sincerity ; " as far as my 
intherest goes, ye must have hur. An' 
Gracey's heart must differ from the rest of her 
sex, if such a ^face and figure as yours wont 
find a way to it. But take care how you 
braick the niews to hur ! They say that one 
of thim don't know whether they're on their 
heads or heels for months afther a young man 
says a word of love to thim for the forst time." 
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Thus encouraged^ home he returned with 
me ; the love-tale was soon told ; and, contrary 
to mj expectations, JVIiss Grace, though, but 
sixteen, and apparently as innocent as a suck- 
ing dove, did not seem a bit surprised or 
fluttered ! She had seen into the student's 
heart long before, and plainly read there, love, 
and of course, matrimony. For she had heard 
of greater miracles performed by the power of 
Cupid than even this one, though this was 
curious enough too. So she heard his vows 
with a blush, a '^ dear me, what niews it is ! '' 
quietly received a kiss, and the matter was 
settled. 

Oh Tom 1 Tom I you are a bachelor, be- 
ware of those women ! Here was a minx not 
out of her teens, quite a child a few short 
months before, born and reared in a lonely 
part of the world ; who never before, as far as 
I am aware, had a word of love addressed to 
her ; and yet she was able to read, and re-read 
the heart of a young fellow of four and twenty, 
n6t deficient in sense or knowledge, and who 
had seen something of that great school, the 
world, besides ; ay, and turn him round and 
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round, and manage him as she pleased. It 
was quite inexplicable to me. But I say it is 
a warning for you ; so keep all your * lights 
ahead/ and mind what you are at ! 

I mean to be wary myself, believe it ! How- 
ever, a charge was taken off my mind ; my 
pretty sister was in a fisdr way of being settled, 
better than I could have expected in that 
remote part of the world. Edmund Dillon 
was the man I would choose for her out of 
a hundred ; he was good, steady, well-prin- 
cipled ; his circumstances were fair, and he 
was likely to be very independent. What 
more could I desire 1 And indeed so much 
was it the general opinion that she was a 
happy and fortunate girl, all the matrons 
en famille^ or expecting to be so, earnestly 
prayed that they might have handsome 
daughters, if daughters they were to be. 
"Yet beauty is but skin-deep, after all," as 
the widow Lawler sagely observed, " an Misther 
Edmun' Dillon might have taken my Kate, 
an' be richer at the year's end than ever he'll 
be with Grace Dwyer, for all hur goolden locks 
an' lily skin ! But people bee's bewitched 
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sometimes ; otherwise how did she cam orer 
him, an* turn him frum his dhuty ?" 

I think Mrs. Lawler was right. Her daughter 
Kate was a fine endurable girl of all works, one 
that would put something into the pot, and 
make it boil too, which, as the proverb * says, 
a mere pretty-faced lass could not do unless 
she possessed other qualifications than beauty. 
And, by the way, I thought Ned Dillon over 
hasty, and strangely departing from his wonted 
discretion in making choice of a doll of sixteen, 
however beautiful, instead of a sensible girl of 
twenty, or thereabouts. Nor was I so eager 
to catch this match for my sister that I forgot 
the duty of a friend. In several subsequent 
conversations I advised him not to be hasty 
in bis decision, but to consider well ere he 
gave up all idea of a profession for which he 
was so well prepared, and in which he would 
have a powerful friend to advance his interests. 
I also observed, that though his uncle might 
smother his resentment for the present, he 
could not but be seriously vexed ; as he was 
an old man, and had hoped to have his nephew 

♦ Beauty won*t make the pot boil. 
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assisting him; or, perhaps, doing the duty 
altogether, whilst himself took his ease. 

But Dillon was as " wilyard ^^ an animal as 
the powny of Dumbiedikes when he took a 
thing into his head. 

"As to my uncle," he replied, "depend 
upon it he is not displeased with me for de- 
clining to be a priest ; you might have seen 
as much by his countenance and manner, the 
day I opened my mind to him. Formerly he 
wished me to study for the Church, never 
giving me any ease on the subject ; but when 
the bishop took me under his immediate patron- 
age, and promised, if I preferred it, the reversion 
of my nucleus parish, he never afterwards urged 
me, but frequently put obstacles in my way — " 

" And why so ? " I asked. 

" I know not," said he, " unless it was that 
no man wishes to have another waiting to 
^ step into his shoes.** Well, it is one of those 
infirmities of our nature that must not be 
commented on too harshly. I feel grateful 
to him for his forbearance on this occasion ; 
I ask not for the motive : I have never found 
him more cordial than since I resigned the 
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Church. And though he objects to Grace as be^ 
ing much too young, yet he has given his consent 
notwithstanding ; and even candidly acknow- 
ledged that there was something due to your 
family for the disappointment about Rose." 

" Miracles never will cease ! " cried I ; " I 
did not think there was so much 'oner or 
'onesty in the ould gentleman. But since it 
is so, the matther is settled. Still, my boy, 
give hur the year to become sober." 

I certainly was glad that the priest had 
given his consent, but I was not the least bit 
grateful for it — I knew the old gentleman too 
well. The fact was, I did not speak my full 
mind to Dillon when I said that his uncle 
would have wished him as his assistant, for 
I guessed that a less gifted one would be more 
acceptable. With his flock of two parishes 
(for he had two in his care, the other priest. 
Father Toole, being too infirm for duty) he 
had a great name and boundless influence, he 
was the despotic ruler of a little world that 
was all the world to him ; — at his time of life 
he expected no more. He saw that his nephew 
possessed ability; he was also a young and 
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singularly handsome man, with a veiy snpe- 
rior air and manner ;-just the one to be ad- 
mired and respected by the people : in short, 
his reverence was jealous of Edmund's endow- 
ments, and of his favour with the bishop ; and 
he feared that if he were appointed his assist- 
ant in the ministry, that his own influence and 
importance would sink considerably, if not be 
lost altogether. Hence it was that the young 
student's extraordinary determination to de- 
cline holy orders did not meet with the op- 
position it otherwise would. 

But at all events '' It is an ill wind that 
blows nobody good." Grace had a right good 
protector provided for her in a hurry, and I was 
left at liberty to attend to the motions of the 
young " squire," whose presence was every day 
expected. 

And now, before I announce that great 
event — the arrival of his "honour" — let us 
have a little chat about absentees. I know 
you will deem my sentiments on that subject 
very peculiar ; I may indeed be a little par- 
ticular, but it is not without reason. But let 
that pass for the present. 
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Notwithstanding the outcry that has been; 
raised, and is raised to this day, against ab- 
sentee landlords, I, for one, think that it is 
quite as well as it is, and that they should 
be permitted to kick up a dust in any part 
of the world they may fancy unknown to their 
tenantry, and their tenantry unknown to them ; 
since — between ourselves, and with reverence 
be it spoken — so small a portion of them can 
bear that scrutiny into character and habits, 
which proximity induces in those who natu- 
rally feel an interest in the good or evil ten- 
dencies of the great man under whom they 
live, and whose influence, wholesome or the 
reverse, extendfi farther, and has deeper con- 
sequences than perhaps he is ever aware of. 
Why, their very menials bring with them their 
portion of evil — and very little good. I will 
presently give you instances, that you may see 
I don't rail without cause. 

I think I have already mentioned that we 
poor colonizers, ourselves, our neighbours, and 
hundreds of Sir William Lindon's tenantry on 
this portion of his estate, looked upon his con- 
tinued absence, and carelessness towards us as 
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quite a public grievance, under which we lite- 
rally groaned, much more than we did with 
the weight of the Catholic disabilities about our 
necks ; and that it was with an extravagance 
of joy, such as our ardent people only exhibit 
in perfection, that we hailed the expected 
presence of his son, — as if we hitherto had 
not lived without him ! Now attend. 

In our remote comer, where all were pretty 
equal in birth, and not very greatly diflfering 
in circumstances ; away from the fashions, 
manners, temptations, and licentiousness of 
town or city ; ignorant of the finished knavery 
of our brother man in his more polished state 
of existence, we certainly were comparatively 
a harmless, simple, contented people. Lo ! the 
son of the rich, the great man comes among 
us — to our ignorant eyes a being of another 
(until then) undreamt-of world — and with him 
a train of gentlemen servants, counterparts of 
himself, as near as servants can go in imitation; 
who, mixing among the wondering and ad- 
miring natives, boast of their twenty, thirty, 
forty guineas a-year, for doing nothing ; dress 
in style (a flaring livery is with our peasantry 
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quite splendid) and talk of horses, dogs, 
women, wine, cards, dice, and the pleasures 
of their life, in language knowing and alluring ; 
and above all, that they eat and drink of the 
best, go everywhere, and see everything worth 
seeing, and have nothing to pay 1 

Now, from swallowing all this, with amazed 
and greedy ears, poor fellows who hitherto 
had been contented and happy in tilling their 
little bit of ground — the potato garden of the 
widow (perhaps her only stay), or of their 
aged parents — and who had thought that a 
holiday spent in company with their girls, or 
in exhibiting feats of manly strength before 
them and their rivals, q]uite as muclji of plea- 
sure as man need desire ; fascinated by the 
dashing and agreeable manners, songs, toasts, 
and sentiments of the liveried beaux, and en- 
chanted with the exaggerated stories of the 
world beyond them, especially of Dublin, and 
the great metropolis, and the style of living 
there ; at last become perfectly intoxicated 
and dissatisfied with their own humble lot, 
duties, and companions ; and from seeing those 
splendid specimens imported — ie. the valet. 
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grooms, &c. — of course they become above all 
things anxious to see more. 

No less than nine strong, active, well-look- 
ing young fellows, from the same part of the 
country, some of them first-rate labourers, and 
all of them necessary to their relatives, with 
but little clothes, and less money, set off to 
seek their fortunes, — to become "gintlemin's 
sarvints" all in a hurry ; emulous of the glories 
of our young landlord's attendants ! 

" For who would be atin' pratees an* butther- 
milk (thus they argued with all who remon- 
strated with them) or pratees an' herrins 
aither, when a man can get betther, an* the 
best for goin' to seek for it ? An' if we wor 
to work here till the day o' judgemint, we 'U 
never have a fine cloth coat on our backs. An' 
shure sarvice isn*t a thrade that a man need 
(sarve his time to it ! An' as to the mother, 
the naiburs 'ill look to hur, an' plaise God the 
ould craithur wont want. Shure the pratees 
is plinty anyhow." 

This poor fellow had good feelings, though 
led by the example of the rest, he wovM go ; 
he felt for the mother still, and promised to 
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send her part of his first year's " wages ; " but 
he went, and he was never after heard of. 
Of the others, two or three got places, and 
did pretty well ; but the remainder " hung 
about town,'' were drunken, idle, and in the 
end met the fate of confirmed blackguards. 

In the next place, there is the envy and 
discontent but too natural to the heart of 
man, and pardonable in a people hard-working, 
and kept down in the scale of civilization ; 
when before their eyes large sums are squan- 
dered in unnecessary refinements and luxuries ; 
and in seeing that a fellow-creature, no way 
wiser or more virtuous than themselves, (greatly 
and flagrantly less so in most instances) is 
exalted by wealth alone into a sort of god, 
dashing through the world, and almost crush- 
ing under his glittering wheels, the miserably 
fed, badly clothed and lodged, yet industrious 
peasant, whose plain good sense does not 
permit him to set himself down as quite a 
brute^ though he is often treated as if he were 
so. 

Now, if the absentee landlord draws a large 
income from his estates, the wonder with his 
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tenantry is, " How is all this money spent ? '' 
It is quite beyond their comprehension, and 
they give up guessing. But if he lives among 
them, they have daily opportunities of seeing 
and hearing (through the servants, certain 
chroniclers of their masters' follies !) how it is 
expended ; and be that landlord ever so astute, 
humane and indulgent, the rich man will 
have his foUiesr-bred out of that very wealth 
and want of occupation, — his useless expen- 
ditures, his extravagant pursuits and amuse- 
ments, which his poorer neighbours will marvel 
at in their simplicity, next sneer at, and in 
many instances become discontented with their 
own portion in life, and perhaps revengeful, if 
it is in their power to be so. It is no use in 
arguing with them on the decrees of Provi- 
dence — that some must be rich and others 
poor. You will have a prompt reply, that 
Providence is unjust if one man is to have 
four estates, and as many houses, such num- 
bers of hunters, packs of hounds, race-horses, 
carriages, servants, one treading on the heels 
of the other, they are so numerous ; and other 
appendages of wealth, just as extravagant, but 
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not quite as allowable. And so on to the 
end of the chapter. 

" Why, man," as one old fellow exclaimed, 
waxing wrathful and eloquent as he summed 
up his landlord's delinquencies, "if they're 
let to go on as they are, there's not a God in 
Heaven ! Besides all this nonsinse, shame ajti' 
extravagance inuff to make a raisonable mor- 
tial blush, their pride is hanious in the sight 
of God an' man ! Only think of it, naiburs ! 
they wouldn't take a plate out of the hands 
of their butler, a fella with hands as white 
an' as clane as their own, onless he have gloves 
on, or a damask towel between his skin an' 
the plate! Or take a letther onless it is 
handed to thim on a silver salver! Oh the 
d— 1 a less ! " 

This was received with a general up-raising of 
hands and eyes, followed by a shout of laughter, 
such as you might expect from an acute, though 
uncultivated people, looking upon those com- 
mon usages of high life but as so much " non- 
sense ;" or worse, downright sinful and affronting 
to their Maker. Simple souls 1 so thought and so 
spoke some Irishmen I have met in my travels. 
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And now we come to the heaviest item in 
this bill against resident landlords, and one 
that cannot be denied. Who is not aware of 
the demoralizing influence of wealth and power 
over the females of the unfortunate poor ? 
Need I dwell upon the frequency of seduction 
and its miseries \ I cannot dwell upon that 
subject, for I would not have patience. But 
leaving this out for the present, the great man's 
notice and admiration are sure to engender 
a host of mischiefs; to wit, vanity, rivalry, 
envy, hatred, scandal, undutifulness to parents, 
thievery and deception. The gentleman in 
his sporting rounds occasionally visits the 
cottages of his tenantry, he finds out the 
pretty girls, and he admires them; unfor- 
tunately pretty girls, and all girls, love admi- 
ration ; the admired are vain, and become 
still vaiqer after the great man's notice ; and 
to enhance that beauty so praised, dress, dress 
must be had, no matter how or where. Then, 
if one damsel is selected as the favourite, and 
she shines forth in newly-purchased finery, 
what wonder! what envy! what competition 
among her own sex, and late companions! 

c 2 
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Though they may condemn the conducU they 
are not a little jealous of the distinction con- 
ferred upon her ; and above all things, emulous 
of making out, one way or another, the beau- 
tiful gowns, shawls and bonnets that she has 
brought into fashion in the country. All can- 
not get their finery as the pretty girl gets 
hers. But rather than be outdone, the com, 
the butter, the meal, the potatoes, filched 
from their poor parents, and sold underhand 
for the "ready penny,'' procure what are 
desired. 

More than one father of a family have I 
heard e^cpress himself thus, or in nearly such 
terms : — " I dunna how it is, but I'm a poorer 
man somehow, than I was last year. I was 
always poor, God help me ! but I conthrived 
to pay my way, ^n' keep the wolf from the 
doore, an' this year, I can barely do aither. 
If things goes on this way, I must give up. 
The childre don't help me as they used ; the 
hoy is off on some wild spree or other, an' 
the foolish thackeens thinks more of their 
curls, an' their veils, than of how the rinfs 
to be ped, an' the bit kep in their mouths. 



JAMES KELLY O'DWYER. 29 

Throth, I thinks the young chap (the squire) 
brought an ill win^ with hira, an' I wish he had 
sted where he was/^ 

It was even so ; there was a very perceptible 
difference — there was less contentment, less 
domestic harmony, less morality. I know 
that you will say that this is a very partial, 
narrow view of the subject, and would remind 
me that all landlords are not "gallant sports- 
men," but that a great proportion of them are 
moral married men. I grant you that a great 
proportion of them are married, but not 
moral ; a great proportion of them have sons 
and nephews old enough to give iclat to the 
family namej and that all of them, married 
and single, moral and immoral, have establish- 
ments, valets, butlers, footmen, keepers, grooms, 
&c., well drest, pampered fellows, nearly as 
idle, and quite as vicious as themselves. And 
at best what good do they do? They give 
employment to the labourers on their estates, 
and the money that would be spent elsewhere, 
partially circulates amongst them. But for 
this, there is many a wound inflicted on their 
hearts' best affections ; many a melancholy 
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blank in their humble homes, many a tear is 
called forth, and manj a deep curse induced 
where blessings ought to arise. Away with 
them ! Let them live anywhere but at home, 
where alone they have the power, as they 
mostly have the will, to do mischief ! 

But it is time to introduce the great per- 
sonage who suggested these remarks. 



JAMES KELLY O'DWYER. 31 



CHAPTER n. 

It was in the evening of a fine autumnal 
day, that two or three of the elders of the 
neighbourhood were sitting with me on a stone 
seat, which, long ago, an ancestor of mine had 
erected outside our yard gate as a resting- 
place for beggars, or poor travellers, as the case 
might be. Our discourse was concerning the 
year 1798. The book that " old Davy'*' had last 
brought me, was a history of that terrible 
event ; it was in my hand at the moment, and 
the picture it gave of the times — and I have 
since been told that it was strictly impartial — 
so affected my mind, I would fain have the 
testimony of those old fellows, each of whom 
was an actor on that bloody stage. I read a 
few chapters of the work, and their remarks 
confirmed the correctness of the detail as far as 
it went. Poor Ireland! ever curst with the 
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shame of defeat, and the guilt of intention! 
And why '? because her children are not well 
taught. They are told that they must submit, 
because they are the weaker ; but they are not 
told that they ought to do so, — and there is a 
great difference ! To a brave, impetuous, 
excitable people, the must is ever offensive ; it 
do^s not heal, but keeps the wound open ; 
whereas the ought, from the lips they revere, 
would still every angry feeling, and, in time, 
bring about that spirit of unity and brotherly 
love, the want of which is one of the causes 
that Ireland is not prosperous. But this is a 
digression, and 

" If I have any fault it is digressing ! " 

Behold me then seated beside those old grey- 
beards, one of whom was giving me a very 
graphic sketch of the battle of Vinegar-hill, 
when, all in a minute, we were startled by a 
burst of cheering from several voices together, 
— not quite at hand, yet sufficiently so to dis- 
turb and excite us, so that it was impossible to 
talk or read. One of the old fellows got such 
a fright— his mind being previously occupied 
with blood and murdher, pitch caps, and the lord 
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knows what — that he turned pale, and clapped 
his hands on his ears, remarking that ^'he thought 
he was in the middle of the rebellion agin." 

Of course we were all up in a moment, to 
try to find out the cause of the uproar, and 
whence it came. To the right of us lay the 
village, and, at that moment, all seemed quiet 
there. But down the road, on our left, though 
an angle of it hid what was coming from our 
view, a cloud of dust rolling onward, and the 
cheers, every moment renewed, and more 
distinctly heard, prepared us to expect the 
speedy appearance of a considerable body of 
men, whatever might be their intent. It was 
not long till the town's-folk had taken the 
alarm, and every man, woman, and child, came 
running, shuffling, and toddUng down the hiU, 
headed by M'Gurk, the schoolmaster, who was 
the first to give notice that he discerned some 
mighty wonder — " A triumphal charet, by the 
gods!'' — as a high and magnificent vehicle 
made its appearance, drawn along, and sur- 
rounded by at least thrcQ hundred men, blow- 
ing, sweating, tugging, as if they would burst 
their heartstrings ! 

c 5 
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We were not long in suspense. Instantly a 
"Huzzah for the young lan'lord of Castle 
Lindon I" broke upon our ears, and gave a 
throb to our hearts, and as instantly responded 
to by the eager crowd assembled at our gate, 
with " A welkem an' long life to his honour ! " 
accompanied by a flinging up of hats and 
bonnets, and, faith, I believe of shoes too, in 
the exultation of the moment. 

It was even so;— the long-talked-of, long- 
wished-for heir of Castle Lindon was come ! 
Curious enough it was, that though he was 
daily expected, yet he took us by surprise 
after all ; our ignorance deceived us. The 
fact was, we had no notion that he would 
come in such style, and with such a force ; 
we imagined that he probably would come on 
horseback, attended by a servant, carryihg his 
valise behind him, (we had seen one or two 
gentlemen passing the road thus attended) ; 
or in a gig, maybe, for the convenience of 
bringing his clothes, and any other little 
articles he might rpquire ; so that it was 
natural enough we should be taken short as 
we were. 
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I had rather forget the noise, confusion, and 
excitement of that evening! but one thing 
never will leave my memory, though I do not 
seek to court the remembrance, — the sneers, 
the glances of scorn, hardly veiled by decency, 
this deified young man cast down upon the 
poor debased beings, who, humbling them- 
selves to the utmost, were straining nerves? 
sinews, and lungs in his service ! I was 
actually ashamed for my countrymen and 
neighbours, as their open craws, red as labour 
and exposure to sun could make them, and ' 
their teeming faces, painfully reminded me of 
thdir exertions in dragging the heavy well- 
loaded carriage along a steep and ill-con- 
structed road, every now and then bellowing 
forth their cheers of. welcome, as if they could 
not do enough for him ! 

Were it not that with this conquering heir 
there came another young gentleman, whose 
countenance was as attractive as the heir's 
was repulsive, I do believe I \rould have cried 
out to my brother Pats not to be wasting their 
energies to do honour to a fellow that evidently 
thought more of his horses than of his tenants- 
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This was exactly the fact. Four fine pam- 
pered animals followed the carriage, on one 
of which rode a groom, and a postilion on an- 
other; and on these the master sometimes 
turned his eyes with pride and satisfaction. 

The procession did not halt till it came 
opposite the public-house in the village, where, 
amid renewed plaudits, the Heir of Castle 
Lindon and his cousin, Mr. Edward St. George, 
descended from their carriage, their dainty feet 
touching, for the first time, the rough pave- 
ment of the " street" of Kellystown. 

Next descended, in far greater state, the 
gentleman's " gentleman,'" who would " rewive 
the dead'' as some of the women said, * wid 
the inticin' smell that cum frum his silk 
pockethandkercher," as he shook it out with a 
flourish to display its brilliant colours. Of 
course every eye was now turned with interest 
on their landlord's son, their future landlord, 
and his companion, and there certainly was 
a general feeling of disappointment, when 
both were standing side by side, and con- 
trasted. They were indeed a perfect con- 
trast, in "outward and visible signs," as in 
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** inward and spiritual grace." Mr. Lindon 
was hardly up to middle size, was stoutly 
made, and of very dark complexion; his 
features were not badly formed, but their 
expression was haughty and reserved. His 
cousin, Mr. St. George, was tall, slight, fair, 
with a countenance of mingled sweetness and 
vivacity, prepossessing in the extreme. Both 
were habited in shooting dresses of some sort 
of fustian, and cloth travelling caps. And 
the very mode of wearing these same caps 
would teach a close observer to guess a part, 
at least, of the disposition of each. At least 
/ made my guess, and I was right. Whilst 
Mr. Lindon's cap was pulled forward over his 
black brows, from beneath which he cast scru- 
tinizing, if not suspicious glances on the people 
around him, Mr. St. George had his carelessly 
flung on the very back of his head, leaving 
his fine open forehead, laughing blue eyes, 
and clustering light brown hair to the gaze of 
all. And all who ran might read " honour" on 
that brow. 

He had all the women's hearts in a trice, 
especially as he ogled them right and left. 
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not forgetting '^ nods and becks, and wreathed 
smiles," whenever a tolerable face caught his 
quick eye. 

Not so Mr. Lindou. He looked at the 
Kellystown damsels to be sure, from under 
the leaf of his drooping cap ; but it was with 
what I thought affected supercilious indiffe- 
rence. For any one pursuing the glance of 
the eye might detect a meaning not easily 
guessed. 

Altogether, his person and manner did not 
please these of his honour's tenantry ; nor 
did he seem to care much about it, and soon 
the enthusiastic cheers began to die away, 
the sooner as the poor tired boys had been 
ordered no refreshment, though opposite the 
public-house, where plenty of bread and whiskey 
were exhibited to view. Possibly he forgot 
them. But at last, O'CarroU, his valet, gave 
him a hint, when his honour, pulling out a 
well-stuffed purse, took from it several pieces 
of silver, and handed them to his man, de- 
siring him to see that the people " drank his 
health.'' No sooner said than done. His, 
his father's, and his friend's healths were 
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drunk over and over again in flowing bumpers, 
to which his honour condescended to say, " I 
thank ye," for the second time only letting us 
hear the sound of his voice, a voice particularly 
mellow and sweet, the only charm about him. 

I know not why, but he several times 
honoured me with a keen examining stare, 
and which I as keenly returned. For though 
I was young and bashful, there was a some- 
thing within me that rose against the proud 
man's overbearing ^ pride, and I out-stared 
him. By and by, addressing me, or at least 
looking at me while he spoke, he inquired 
" if there was not some person of the name 
of Dwyer living thereabouts ? " 

"Yes, yer honour," quoth I, of course 
making an obeisance ; " Dwyer is my name, 
an' I live a little bit below the town." 

" Ha ! '^ cried he, making me a sort of nod ; 
" then perhaps you are the person " old Davy" 
meant. He told me one of your name had a 
decent farm-house in which there were a couple 
of clean and comfortable rooms that I might 
have for a while,— is it so ?" 

" It was my father he maned, sir," I an- 
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swered, " but yer honour can have the rooms, 
as they are ready at a moment's warnin*." 

" Ah, well, that will do," said his honour ; 
"and, perhaps," he continued, "you might 
accommodate my servants also ? For in this 
pig-sty here (pointing to the public-house) 
I despair of getting anything decent. But 
where is this domicile of yours V 

Though " domicile" was something beyond 
my " larnin," I guessed he wanted the house ; 
so I answered that it was near at hand, and 
that I was ready to conduct him to it, if he 
would be pleased to come." 

" Lead on, then,'' said Mr. Lindon. I moved 
off, and the gentlemen were preparing to follow 
me, when their attention seemed to be arrested 
by a sudden shout of laughter from the 
people. 

" Who is that eccentric comet ? " Mr. Lindon 
asked, and pointing to M*Gurk, who, bare- 
headed, came flying down the street. He had 
donned his Sunday clothes, and in one hand 
he flourished a roll of paper. For an instant 
he stopped in his career, looking from one to 
the other of the strangers, as if bewildered 
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between them ; but O'Carroirs tall and showy 
figure catching his eye, he turned his back 
on the two gentlemen, and plumped on one 
knee at the valet's feet, breathlessly pouring 
forth his apologies for not having "received 
his honour in form at the City Gates as it 
was his boundep duty to do, but that his 
honour's sudden arrival had taken him by 
surprise, and he was obliged to run home 
to his little Tusculum for the Address which 
he had prepared for the glorious occasion, 
and was the cause of his being so late." (This 
was the substance of the speech but in his 
own phraseology). Then rising, he flung his 
arms out right and left, to make himself room 
for intended flourishes; whilst the object of 
his homage, confused and ashamed, strove to 
retreat from the honours about being showered 
upon him ; protesting that he was not the 
gentleman, he was not Mr. Lindon, and pointed 
out his master as the person to address. But 
no, M'Gurk stuck to him as the best dressed 
man there (which he was) and who " must be 
the one.'" 

" Is he mad 1 '' asked Mr. St. George. 
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"Only cracked wid lamin' sir/^ said I; 
" he is the schoolmaster of the place/* 

Instantly the gentlemen comprehended what 
sort of genius they had encountered, and by 
encouraging nods and winks to O'Carroll inti- 
mated their wishes that he would carry on 
the jest. O'Carroll desired nothing better. 
He really was a fellow of some humour, and 
a sufficient effrontery for that or uny other 
occasion. Drawing himself up with an air 
of suUime importance, in an extravagant 
tone of refinement he desired the school- 
master, the "learned gentleman, to proceed." 

" Have patience, young sir," cried M'Gurk 
with offended dignity, and busily engaged in 
conning his speech. " Age, an' larned age, is 
doubly 'onerable ! '' 

" I stand corrected," said the valet, bowing 
profoundly, " and I am all ears." 

"Hear! hear!*' cried out the two gentle- 
men impatiently ; " let us have the address." 

M'Gurk turned a frowning glance on the 
^^two chaps in fustiariy' standing a little in 
the back ground, and whom he set down for 
tvo " servitors," then swelling out his chest 
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and raising his voice to its highest key, he 
commenced : — " Most illusthrous Patrician, an' 
yon, ye assembled plabayans, ye are to know, 
that the Muses, seldom purpitious to mortials, 
has put their heads together on this joyful 
occasion, lindin^ their sav^ren aid to besprinkle 
with the jews (dews) of applause, an' to give 
a meet welkim to the son an' heir of the 
ancient an' 'onerable house of Lindon, in whose 
^scutchin there never was a bind, sinisther or 
otherwise ; that for cinthries they havWwme 
the same name, an' fame — videlicet, of tindher 
lan^ords, accomplished gentlemin, surprisin' 
sportsmin an* patrons of lamin' ; an' as the 
bipeds in the coorse of the honorable gentle- 
men's progress have done their best to give 
him a pleasant reception, it is to be hoped 
that the birds on the bogs 'ill know their 
dhuty, an' that they'll give his Honour as 
little thrubble as possible in a matther of life 
an' death ; for his own particular part, bein' 
parish schoolmaster or domino, he would 
'umbly inthrate his honour's powerful pathron- 
age for his siminary, an' his purtection for two 
animals, two goats, which he kep in imitation 



44 THE LITE AND ADVENTURES OF 

of the pastboral ages^ but which hare no place 
to subsist, onles s thej browse on the ditches 

along the public highway, the via sacra ; an* 

• 

also for a goose an gandher, sacred birds ; 
whose feathered ancesthors once did good sar- 
Tice to imparial Rome ; but which has not 
saved these, their descindints from vilation 
an' ill ushage. Por every oncultivated savage 
plucks a quill from their wings whin' they 
want to give a specimen of their barbarian 
style of calligraphy ! An' now, honoured an* 
respected sir, we give you a hundred thoasand 
welkims, or, in the language of the once 
femous island of saints, Cead milk Faithagh!^ 

" Respond ! respond ! " cried he, turning 
quickly round to the people — " why don't yez 
applaud ?** leading the way by vigorously 
clapping his own hands. Full of whisky and 
fun; the boys of course did respond ; with all 
their might and main they clapped and shouted, 
occasionally crying "Well done, Jerry, ye 
didn't forget yerself any how, well done!" 

"Chair him! chair him I lads," cried Mr. 
St. George ; " give the brave schoolmaster all 
his honours." 
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The proposition was too glorious not to be 
acted on at once. They caught hold of 
M'Gurk, some of them rushed into the public- 
house, shook the old granny out of her time- 
worn arm-chair, that she had used for half a 
century, thrust the schoolmaster into it {nolens 
volenSj as he said), and in this frail machine 
they paraded him up and down the village- 
street, amidst immense laughter and cheering ; 
till, tired of the sport, they let him fall (acci- 
dentally as it were) from his elevated seat. 

But neither hurt in body nor spirit, as soon 
as he got upon his feet and found himself whole 
and sound, he " thanked the boys for their 
good will, an' for giving a lift to larnin' in his 
person ! "' 

" Well said, old boy!" cried Mr. St. George, 
clapping his hands in his glee ; " you deserve 
the grass for the goats, and protection for the 
sacred birds I By Jove, this is rare sport, — 
worth coming to see I " 

" Ay, but 'tis time it were ended," observed 
Mr. Lindon, in his cynical manner. " This 
old fool will soon find out his mistake, and 
he '11 torment us then. Let us be off.'' 
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But fmding that his man, O'CarroU, had 
disappeared into the alo-house, Mr. Lindon re- 
quested his cousin to proceed with me, ob-* 
serving that ho would wait and bring the 
carriage. " For/' said he, " O'CarroU is so 
much a son of the soil, once he tastes whiskey, 
and gets among his fellows, there 's no getting 
gvHxl of him. But I will shortly follow, for I 
suppo«io I shall easily find out the house." 

This motion was prticularly agreeable to 
me, as I was not at all at ease in the presence 
of the heir, but with his cousin it was quite 
the contrary. Though Mr. St- George was 
even more aristocratic in appearance and man- 
ner, yet he looked so agreeable^ and spoke so 
afiably, I felt it a privilege and pleasure to 
wulk bt^side him, and to answer any questions 
he might condescend to ask. 

** Why, this schoolmaster of yours^'* said he» 
" is a rare genius { '' 

I was desirous of saying something in favour 
of the poor fellow, since they had already a 
specimen of his folly, and I remarked that, 
'* those little flights was aU the harm was in 
him." 
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"Does he often treat you to such exhi- 
bitions ? '' 

" Whenever he has an open for them, sir/' 
said I, smiling. "But we don't mind those 
things, for he is an 'onest man, an' would not 
hurt man, woman, or child, willin'ly." 

" Then/' said Mr. St. George, " you did not 
go to school to him, or he must have spared 
the rod,— eh ? " 

"Whether or not," I answered, "truth is 
truth, an' ought to be spoken. He is what I 
said.^^ 

I thought the gentleman looked at me ap- 
provingly. And presently after he was kind 
enough to say that he would remind his cousin 
to do something for the poor pedagogue,— " if 
only the grass for the goats," said he, laughing 
heartily. 

Now this good word for M'Gurk gained a 
friend for me. So we ought always, when in 
our power, drdp the good seed, say the good 
word, and do the kind turn for one or more of 
our fellow creatures, for it is mostly always 
repaid us by some benevolent being or other. 
Such a one as was now striding along beside 
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me, with the lighc spirit^a of joath, and a mind 
at ease, whistling a merry air^ and occasionallj 
humming some words of a song. Suddenijr 
he tumeti round and said. — 

" So you are a Pat. jour fikther before you 
was a Pat. your grandfather a Pac, and the 
fruit of the genealogical tree were chiefly 
Pats,— eh \ -- 

" Xot one of the name in the family, sir," I 
answered, in that prompt, off-hand maimer I 
thought w<3uld be more agreeable to him. 

" No I " cried he. '• By Jove ! I scarcely 
eyer heard of an Irish family without a Pat or 
a Bridget. Then what did your godfathers 
giye you ? " 

•'James Kelly O'Dwyer." 

'' A most imposing one, I protest. James 
Kelly O'Dwyer, — ^good ! I shan't forget it." 

But it was already forgotten. For after in- 
differently singing the chorus of a huntings 
soDg, he turned quickly round, and asked, ^Mr. 
M^Guire are there many pretty petticoats 
thereabouts f " 

I stared. 

" Petticoats, sir 1 " I repeated. 
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He nodded. 

Of course I thought it my duty to reply as 
£EdthfulIy as I could, so I said that — 

"I could not say much for their beauty ; 
that on week-days the women wore linsey, a 
sort of stuff made of wool an^ thread ; on Sun- 
days black stuff, or calimaco, an' that the best 
sort wore white dimity, but that thim war few/* 

While I was giving this description of wo- 
men's gear, I was looking straight on before 
me, doing my best to recollect the different 
sorts, and when I had done I turned to see if 
the gentleman understood me and was satisfied. 
What was my confusion to see him shaking 
with laughter ! which he was vainly trying to 
suppress, but which burst out when he en- 
countered my looks. I grew as red as a turkey- 
cock of course, and I said nothing. 

" A matter of fact man, I see,^ said he, and 
trying to be serious. "Linsey, calimanco, 
and white dimity ! Nothing could be more gra- 
phic, ha ! ha ! ha ! But you say nothing about 
the wearers ; what sort are they V 

^ Oh, the girls, is it V I cried, suddenly en- 
lightened. " What a fool I was ! " 

• VOL. n. D 
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I had not time to say more, for we had 
just reached our house, and the front*door sud- 
denly opening showed my sister Grace, lovely 
enough to grace a palace, standing in the pa^ 
sage* Surprised and delighted, Mr. St. George, 
archly smiling, cried,— 

^' Ha ! ^' here is one pretty petticoat. Is this 
calimanco or white dimity ? Let me see." 

And without leave asked or given he kissed 
her before my face ! What was I, the brother, to 
say to all this ? Nothing, but to take it as it 
was meant, in harmless good-humour. 

As he bounded about from place to place 
our old housekeeper's apron and cap next 
caught his eye as she was slowly ascending the 
steps from the dairy, and away he flew to meet 
her. But her venerably wrinkled face and 
grey foretop stopped his career ; however, he 
kindly, and so warmly pressed her hand in 
greeting her, as to bring the blood to her face 
and nose, if not the tears into her eyes. 

" A thousan' an' a thousan' welkems to yer 
honour]*' sang out the old woman, curtseying 
to the ground, and diligently rubbing the back 
of her hand, which indeed showed symptoms of 
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the ardent squeeze it had received. "I am 
proud to see ye. here, sir, an* I hope ye left yer 
honour's &ther in good health ? "^ 

" My father ? '' he repeated, his gaiety sud- 
denly checked, for he was an orphan. But un- 
derstanding her mistake, he quickly resumed 
his vivacity, told her that his uncle, Sir Wil- 
liam Lindon, was quite well, that his son would 
be with her presently, that he was come to take 
possession of her apartments, " which I know/' 
said he, glancing significantly at Grace, " I shall 
like above all things. I am in love with all about 
the house ahready." 

Honor wais now advancing in her best trot 
to usher the young gentleman into the par- 
lour, but, seizing her hand, and wheeling her 
round in a sort oi pirouette step that she never 
before danced so neatly, ere she was aware of 
it, he seated her on her straw ho88 by the fire, 
"requesting her to rest her venerable limbs, 
for that only legs fifty years younger than hers 
could keep pace with him when he was on the 
wing." 

" Throth, I think so," quoth the old woman, 
smiling, as her eyes pursued him tripping ofi" 

D 2 
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with Grace under his arm. "But, Jemmy/' 
she added significantly, " keep close, — keep 
close ! There 's a power of mischief in them 
laughin' bliew eyes of his ! " 

" Watch hur, is it ? " cried I, — " never ! 
A woman can best take care of herself, if she 
chooses, an\ if she does n't, she 's not worth 
watchin'. But there 's no harm here ; all is 
open an' above boord/' 

Just then my father made his appearance^ 
tolerably sober, and pretty cl^an in his person 
and dress, and I hastened to present him to 
Mr. St. George as the man of the house. That 
young gentleman received him with his wonted 
afiability, told him that his rooms would answer 
extremely well for bachelors, that probably they 
would stop for a month or two, if they found 
the game abundant, and lastly, that he should 
try to accommodate O'CarroU, Mr. Linden's own 
man, who was indispensable as cooh. 

This was the hardest condition of all, as we 
feared our female and their male cooh would 
never agree in the same kitchen. But of course 
we should take our chance. But where were 
the horses, the carriage, the groom, and pos- 
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tilion to got Never before was such bustle 
aud confusion in Eelljstown ! But ere night, 
all were disposed of one waj or another. The 
gentlemen and their " gentleman'" were accom- 
modated in our house ; the groom and postilion 
fit the public-house in the town ; the horses 
were obliged to put up in our little stable, that 
is, two of them, and two more in the bam, and 
the carriage covered over with a large winnow- 
ing sheet, was placed in a corner of the yard, 
for no outhouse of ours would admit of its 
entering. But conceive our importance when 
that splendid vehicle, drawn by those beautiful 
horses, came into our yard, there to stay for 
an indefinite period! It was grand in the 
extreme, — ^almost awfully so, as we felt. 

Next came the unloading of the carriage of 
its hampers, baskets, travelling bags and boxes, 
not to be numbered. Of course I offered to 
assist in carrying in the luggage, and though a 
weighty parcel fell to my share, I contrived to 
keep close to Mr. Lindon, to do the honours of 
the house to my landlord that was to be ; and 
with a brother's pride and affection, curious to see 
how he would look upon the lovely ** belle of 
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the bogs/' as Mr. St. George had already named 
Grace. Need I assure you that no unworthy 
motive mixed with this curiosity 1 — that no 
vile hope crossed my brain that his admiration 
of her might turn to our interest? I should 
hope not. In our country, in poor under- 
valued Ireland at least, I can say with truth 
that brothers are peculiarly sensitive on this 
point, and show a nicety of feeling that would 
do honour to more refined circles. In my own 
experience I knew more than one or two young 
men, rough, and apparently gifted with but 
little sensibility, whose sisters' frailty, and the 
shame attending it, led to their self-banish- 
ment from home and country ; and in others, 
grief unto death ! — a consequent depression of 
spirits which could not be conquered, laid the 
foundation of fatal disease. Generally speak- 
ing, I do not think the sisters^ or the parents 
of fra;il fair ones, evince the same delicacy of 
feeling, and I know they will more readily 
turn the fatix pas to account, if there is any- 
thing to be had from the seducer. 

On this occasion my feeling was curiosity, 
as I have said ; and, if it was true that " beauty 
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gilds the darkest spot,'' some hope that Grace's 
good looks might for once perform that charm 
on the furniture of our humble apartments, 
so Chat this fostidious gentleman might think 
better of them, and induce him to put up ^ith 
our ignorance and vulgar manners and habits. 

I cannot^ however, swear that she had the 
desired effect. For though our young land- 
lord's countenance certainly did brighten up 
when he first encountered the blithe and beau- 
tiful face of the country maiden; yet, after a 
stare, and a meaning smile to his friend, his 
brow resumed its dark shade, his eyes their 
side-long glanCe, and his lip its usual super- 
cilious curl. He passed almost immediately 
into his own apartment, which, by good luck, 
looked comfortable, old Hbnor having had the 
wit to have a bright fire blazing upon the 
hearth, which both gentlemen pronounced " one 
good thing, even in September." 

By this time all the baskets, hampers, and 
boxes were brought in, and O'Carroll com- 
menced to unpack. 

"One good thing!" said they, when they 
found a fire. Why here were good things 
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sufficient to make a paradise amid the 
bogs] 

A thoughtful and a fond mother it was who 
had superintended the packing of these stores. 
For they comprised necessaries, luxuries, and 
conveniences for eating and drinking, the dan- 
tiest man need wish for. And yet they were 
but samples of the cart-load which came next 
day. Oh! how my mouth did water as the 
dressed hams, tongues, fowls, and pies upon pies 
were drawn forth ! How my heart danced when 
the first glass of the *' heart's rain '' streamed 
down my thirsty throat! I had somewhere 
read of nectar ; and a thousand times over I 
have heard Jerry M'Gurk and my fiather com- 
pare every pleasant drink to " necthar.'' 

^* This must be it !'' cried I ; "it is! it is!" 
as my head reeled under the influence of the 
first draught of genuine wine I had ever tasted. 
In truth no trifling measure was given to me ; 
it was a goblet of large size, purposely selected, 
that they might observe the efiect the strong 
potion would have on the poor native. And 
much the worthies, masters and man, enjoyed 
my freaks, as I shouted and laughed, sang and 
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danced alternately ; and, bashfulness quite for- 
gotten, scrutinized everything, and freely gave 
my (unasked) opinion upon each and all. 

They had opened four parcels, but in my 
then state, I thought the four were twelve. 

" The d— 1 pity yez ! " cried I aloud, " if 
yez can't make a good meal on all those pies, 
an' maits, an' breads an' cheese, an' wine, with- 
out attackin' another cargo ! " as a good-sized 
box was about being unlocked. 

Pullilliew ! I was under a mistake. Poor 
paddy might as well think of eating his herring 
without fingers, as these fine folks to dine with- 
out silver forks, china plates, cut glass decanters ; 
or to exist at a,ll without silver candlesticks, 
teapots, spoons, bread-baskets, cream-jugs, and 
twenty other things I neither knew the use 
of nor name. Poor innocent child of nature ! 
I had never heard or dreamt that there was 
so much plate in the world ! Think then of 
my amazement, my admiration, when this 
quantity of dazzling metal, wrought into the 
most elegant forms, and embellished in th^ 
richest style of art, glittered before my wide- 
open eyes — all for the use of two men ! Tipsy 

o 5 
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though I was, I was struck with a sense of 
awful responsibility ! And I heartily prayed, 
that the Lord above would guard the house in 
which all this wealth was placed, and that the 
honest boys of Kellystown and its adjacencies, 
might continue ignoro/nt and honest still. 

If I had been consulted, my advice would 
have been, that not the least inkling should be 
given to any one out of the house, and to very 
few in it, that such treasures were nearer than 
Lindon Castle. But Mr. O'CarroU, the valet, 
major-domo and cook, thought differently ; 
and proud was he to display, for days and 
weeks after their arrival to crowds of gazers, 
these curiosities and wonders in china, glass^ 
and silver. What consummate folly! to lug 
such a heap of costly articles to such a place 
for the sole use of two sportsmen ! a pair of 
hearty young fellows, who ought to eat with a 
relish off a wooden trencher ! 

The folly was the mamma's — my Lady Lin- 
don, who thought her only son and child could 
not be comfortable without a portion of the 
family plate, and the luxuries he was used to 
at Lindon Castle. How could he sit down to 
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a mean little table, in a mean farm-house, he. 
who saw nothing from his cradle but munifi- 
cence I Quite impossible ! So, no matter what 
might be the dimensions or material of our 
dining board, it should be covered at all events, 
so as not to remind this exquisite young gen- 
tleman of all he had left behind. 

And covered it was in style ! As I reclined 
in the window-seat — ^for under the influence of 
the wine I thought myself quite entitled to sit 
in the best room in my father's house, even 
though in the presence of my superiors — and 
opened my •eyes after a quarter of an hour's 
doze, to behold our old round chmrytree ar- 
rayed in flowing damask, gorgeous with glass 
and plate, to smell the odours of rich meats^ 
pies, and sauces, which composed the dinner, 
and to observe the two gentlemen, though 
cousins, and intimate as brothers, doing the 
honours to each other with all the politeness 

and forms of good breeding I confess that 

this first glimpse of high life had all the magic 
of enchantment for me, and like Adam and 
Eve, after eating the forbidden fruit, I was 
confounded and ashamed of my nakedness, the 
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almost savageness of mj past lifel I felt I 
had no right to be there ; and I gathered up 
mj awkward limbs as well as I could^ and 
slunk silently out of the room. Mr. O'Carroll 
too^ awed me not a little, as with light step 
and jaunty air he seemed as if wafted about 
by sylphs whilst doing the duties of butler. 
I was wonderfully impressed with everything, 
and I thought that if hard fate had not made 
me a farmer, of all things I should like to be a 
gentleman's attendant, — for servant I could 
hardly term this beau. 

When I joined the folks in the kitchen, 
which I did with a rather unsteady step, for 
though the exhilaration of intoxication had 
passed away, the fumes of the wine remained 
in my head, leaving me still not quite myself 
I found that they were pretty much in my 
own situation, — that is, they were filled with 
wonder and awe, and sat silent, being afraid to 
lift up their voices in their usual loud tones. I 
should, however, observe that my father was an 
exception. By this time, he had got on board 
a pretty good drop of his usual comforter^-the 
" craithur/' and not having had the honour of 
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seeing his landlord's son to his full satisfaction, 
he swore, " by Jupither Ollempus, he would go 
up that minit to paj his respects/' 

I knew bj the Jupither that he was in the 
finest possible mood for foolery — and what a 
laughing-stock for the sarcastic Mr. Lindon ! — 
and I was determined not to give him the 
least encouragement, but to do all I could to 
keep him in the kitchen, or, if possible, to get 
him to bed. So I very wisely advised, remon- 
strated, and, finally, scolded ; and, when I 
found words were of no avail, I took to pull 
him, thinking that he was so tipsy that I could 
easily upset him ; but, faith ! if I pulled, he 
pulled to, and stoutly, in the contrary direc- 
tion, till, suddenly, we found ourselves on the 
floor together ! Just at this unfortunate 
moment, the parlour door opened, and Mr. 
(yCarroll made his appearance. He stopped 
diiort, and was about to give vent to his mirth 
in a shout : but I had tact enough to put my 
finger to my lip, in token of silence, accom- 
panied by a look of entreaty, which he, good 
humouredly, understood, and was silent. He then 
assisted the worthy pair to get upon their legs. 
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" My good frind," said my father, pompously, 
" don't give any hint above that ye found me 
prosthrate I As to this chap of a boy, he got a 
dhrop somewhere and shows it, but, as it is the 
first ofBnce, I excuse it, an' hope I wont see 
him in sich a state agin I As for me, I am just 
goin' to pay my respects to my lanlord'e 
worthy son an' heir." 

" I am come to request the pleasure of your 
company," returned Mr. O'Carroll. " It is Mr. 
Linden's desire that you and the family will 
go up to drink his health, an' give him a 
welcome ; he will take no excuse/' 

This invitation, as imperative as a command, 
threw the women into consternation, but gq^ve 
my honoured sire great satisfaction ; he cringed, 
bowed, and curtseyed to O'Carroll, in his glee. 

"Is it w^ go up to dhrink wid their 
honours I" almost screamed our old house- 
keeper ; and backing at every word, and look- 
ing into every face for an opinion : " I can't 
think of sitch at thing at all ! '' 

"Nor I, I declare 1" cried Grace, blushing 
like scarlet, giggling and retreating. 

" An' as for me," said I, putting my hand tp 
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my beady which ached a little, '^ I have got 
inuff for wanst^ an' TU take no more/' 

But we might as well be whistling jigs to 
milestones ; the great man's man is as omnipo- 
tent as himself. He had his ordhers, he said, 
and he drove us, like a flock of frightened 
geese, into the parlour before him. 

As good luck would have it, my worthy 
£Etther's foot tripped at the very threshold, just 
as he was cresting himself up for a speech, and 
the fright, and a bruise on the shin, kept him 
pretty moderate while he remained. We were 
for respectfuUy standing, of course, but we 
were obliged to seat ourselves, the gentlemen 
themselves placing chairs for the ladies, — Mrs. 
Doran and Miss Dwyer, — Mr. St. George taking 
care that the latter should be next himself, and 
at whispering distance from the others. How 
beautiful she looked ! the glow of heat, the 
confusion, — not ungraceful in her, — lending a 
depth of colour to her cheek, and of a shade 
that I have never since seen equalled! Neither 
did her beauty lose anything by her keeping 
down her sweet dark blue eyes, for a time ; 
for the silken fringe of the long eye-lash was 
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then seen to perfection. Then the nose ! the 
mouth ! the rounded chin ! the golden hair, in 
natural curls, clustering on the neck, as white 
and graceful as that of a swan ! 

I am sure you smile at these rhapsodies 
about a sister. As the perfect handiwork of 
God I praise her, and I give her but her due. 
It was quite evident that others thought of her 
as I did, and I fear the thought was but too 
often whispered into her ear ; but what could 
I do to "prevent it ? 

Mr. Lindon surprised me, he was so con- 
descendingly polite, and even kind, but par- 
ticularly so to my father and the old woman, 
which gave me a better opinion of him. My 
father did not require much pressing to take 
his glass, and the powerful claret soon had him 
speechless ; which> next to sobriety, was the 
state I most wished him to be in. The ladies 
had moderate glasses of some delightful sweet 
wine, of which they partook very coyly, and 
fruit of all kinds was showered upon them, 
but especially Miss Grace, who, indeed, was 
treated with so much distinction, I was afraid 
they would turn her head : but I should not 
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say they^ for Mr. Linden merely noticed her as 
** a little girl/' For my own part, I would not 
drink any more for any one; I kept myself 
cool, to see that my party behaved with pro- 
priety, and to know when we ought to take 
leave. Of course, where there was so much 
elegance and style on one side, and so much 
restraint and awkwardness on the other, there 
could not be any great comfort or pleasure 
to either party, and, probably, all were willing 
to part^ when healths and welcomes had been 
sufficiently honoured, and when I signalled to 
the females to come away, ere the wine 
mounted to their upper stories to any degree ; 
— of which I had timely notice, by one of 
them beginning to laugh loudly, and the other 
to talk in a loud key for her. I therefore took 
them to their proper sphere — the kitchen, and 
my father to his — the bed. 

Then it was that the finest voice I ever 
heard from a private singer — for I have had 
the honour and pleasure to hear Mr. Braham — 
first broke upon my enraptured ear. When I 
returne4 to the kitchen, after seeing my father 
in bed, Jdj. Lindon was singing one of Moore's 
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Melodies, then in high fashion. At that time^ 
of course, I knew nothing about them ; but 
now I know that it was the " Coolun'' he sang, 
and as it was the first time I had ever heard 
voice, taste, and science united, I was perfectly 
entranced. He was the delight of his own 
circle for this rare and splendid gift; and 
simple nature taught me to appreciate it. I 
have already mentioned that in speaking, his 
tones were uncommonly mellow and deep. 
His voice was equal to any song. But he left 
no heart untouched when he selected a plain- 
tive air, such as the second he sang that nighty 
— "I saw thy form in youthful prime.^ It 

was most exquisite. " Oh by ," cried I, 

rapping out a thumping oath, ^' this mian 'ill 
set us all mad ; I can't stand it.'" I looked at 
Grace, and she was pale as she had been red 
before, and her eyes were filled with tears. 
Even old Honor seemed spell-bound. 

It seemed that he took some pains to please 
his hearers, for we heard his cousin remark 
(the parlour door had been thrown open, and 
remained so for some time) "What would 
your mamma have given to have had you sing 
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w you do now, when Lady Alice and the 
Dowager were present V' 

Mr. Lindon's reply was uttered with pecu* 
liar scorn, '^That bit of fleshless nobility! 
Don't mention her in my happier moments." 
Then commenced a comic song, in which he 
was joined by Mr. St. Georgei who roared in 
diorus. 

^ ithe jingling of glasses, 
All music surpasses, 

I love to see bottles a draining." 



It would seem indeed as if they had drained 
them sufficiently, for with the jingling of 
glasses^ mingled the hollo's of the fox-hunter, 
and laughter and cheers. Tired of singing, a 
critical examination of their apartment, our 
poor parlour, followed next. Mr. Lindon was 
a master of the ludicrous, and his remarks 
upon the unfortunate things, miscalled pic- 
tures, almost affected his friend's life, so com- 
pletely was he paralysed with laughing ; " Oh, 
stop, stop. Will, in mercy," was his gasping 
entreaty, as St. Patrick's crook, mitre, and 
bag, of serpents, toads and frogs that his saint- 
ship was driving out of Ireland, — the Virgin 
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Mary and all the saints — and the Four 
Seasons, represented by four bouncing females, 
with very scant drapery, were being inspected 
by this practised and ruthless connoisseur. 
Anon their hand-bell rang, their fire wanted 
replenishing. 

Mr. O'CarroU had gotten leave to spend 
an hour in the village till the gentlemen re- 
quired their tea; and for want of better 
attendance, we sent up our handmaiden, 
Nanny, (imported from M'Gurk) a nymph of 
huge bosom, barrel legs and pudding face, with 
a supply of fuel. 

Imagine what an object she was for those 
two young devils, full of wine, frolic and ridi- 
culous ideas, when ina/nimate caricatures of 
nature were sufficient to excite them ! Nanny 
was, in truth, an original, matchless among 
her numerous sisters of the linsy petticoat, 
for full blown charms of face and form, — a 
broad, squat, red, black-curly-headed bundle of 
stupidity and ignorance. I wish I could draw ; 
what a figure I would pop in here I one look 
at it 'Would be laughter for a month, aud a 
good jest for ever. 
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Well, when Nanny stumped into the par- 
lour, with her basket of turf, there was silence 
for a moment ; she took them by surprise. 
Bat instantly burst forth the peals ! 

" A Venus 1 the Hottentot Venus \^ roared 
one. 

"Tony Lumpkin in petticoats 1" shouted 
the other. 

"A delicate extract of the essence of a 
porker l** vociferated Lindon. 

"A new variety of the Lumper potato!** 
yelled St. George. 

" Grace in all her steps," quoted the heir, 
(as poor Nanny's sounding stumps shook the 
heavy cherry-tree table). 

" Heaven in her eye !"' (as the little of that 
organ visible through the fat, shot angry 
glances at him). 

" In every gesture, dignity and— love V and 
it was so contrived, that Nanny's sudden soff 
upon the floor emphasized the concluding sen- 
tence. 

At this juncture, neither good manners, nor 
any other consideration could prevent us from 
joining in the uproar with our betters, espe- 
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cially as we knew that the heroine was no way 
injured by her fall. But faith, our laughing 
was quickly changed to dismay I Nanny was 
up, and once more on her stout supporters, 
her legs ; anger had conquered shame : facing 
round upon her assailants, she opened upon 
them with such a well-directed and continuous 
fire of abuse, as soon made them surrender and 
crave her pardon ! 

" She would let thim know thot she was 
the 'anest thackeen ov an 'anest man ; an' if 
she was poor atself, she wouldn't let any 
spalpeen of a puthogue put his impitence upon 
hur, if he was the son of a juke, instead ov a 
barrenite ; she was no play-boy for thim ; nor 
she wouldn't be put upon by any sitch harum- 
scarums, if they war hares twinty times over ! 
They had no nollidge or dacency, or they 
would 'n't do as they did, upset hur like a 
stubbed bush ! " 

This spirited harangue was accompanied by 
indignant tears. But the grand burst of sor- 
row was reserved for the finale, when she 
discovered that her black horn comb, the 
supporter of her redundant tresses, and the 
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gift of her darlint Mogue, was broken in twain ; 
and that the mass of tangled thicket (like the 
woods of America requiring to be cleared) was 
all about her ears, in much admired disorder* 
But mirth is painful when carried to excess ! 
It was a relief when old Honor hurried into 
the parlour, and pushed the aggrieved damsel 
out of it, carrying with her, however, what 
would replace the broken comb fifty times 
over. As they disappeared, Mr. St. George 
aang out : — 

^ Hip ! here, jade, and bring with thee 
Jokes and snigging jollity. 
Freaks like these if thou can'st give, 
Fun ! with thee I mean to live ! " 

Heaven knows, their lives seemed to be all 
freak and fun ! 

When this hurricane had subsided, the sweet 
and plaintive air of " Molly Asthore,'^ in Mr. 
Lindon's mellow tones, made me feel that I 
had a heart. From the soothing, thrilling, 
insinuating quality of his voice, that man 
should win the hearts of women. I never saw 
a female listen to his singing that her cheek 
did not pale, her ey^ soften, and her lip 
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tremble; and he delighted to notice these 
effects of his power. " Why not 1 ** you will 
say. '^ It was a glorious gift, which he should 
be proud of, and glad to display .'\ And I 
agree, if the gratification of a little harmless 
yanity, and the innocent desire of giving 
pleasure to others, were the sole motives. But 
let that pass for the present. 

To the minute of eight, by his own watch, 
Mr. (yCarroll tripped in from the town, very 
particularly drunk indeed, and boasting to me 
that he had merely thrown off sixteen "dandies" 
of half-and-half, and could dance Banks's horn- 
pipe on a china plate without cracking it ! 

On my asking him if he was not afraid 
to appear before his master in that state : — 

" Not I, by Bacchus," he answered, trimn- 
phantly snapping his fingers ; '' I may dhrink a 
hogshead of the pure thing, if I choose, only be 
sober— augh 1 — that is, fit for business. And so 
I am ; I was upon honour, with the don above^ 
to be here at this particular hour, and here I 
am, sober as a judge. Augh ! — I fear I shall be 
sick : that curst blue-stone stuff, at the sheebeen 
above, is enough to kill a man that is used to 
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good liquor. Heark ye, old Mrs. what-do-ye- 
call-yerself, * honor bright,' have you e'er a 
dhrop of the clear, pure straim, from the 
mountain's brow 1 " 

"The ne'er a dhrop, sir," said the house- 
keeper, looking concerned ; " thim fine things 
ain't in those parts at all." 

"Ha! ha! ha! spring wather I mean, my 
dear antiquity, — pure spring wather ; *tis time 
to commence manu — manufacturing the cock — 
cof — coffee, — cajfee they say in France. Did 
ye ever hear any French, ye Hottentots ? No ! 
well, listen ; — * Oon tas du tay, si vous play ! ' 
that is to say, *A cup of tay, if ye please.' 
Quite simple and easy ; and now for the 
caffiee."' 

He then set about instructing us in the 
method of preparing coflFee, which none of us 
had ever before seen, either raw or " manufac- 
tured."' The odour was grateful to some of us, 
but the taste was disagreeable to all, every one 
preferring tea, at which the valet laughed 
scornfully, .declaring we "were perfect wild 
Irish, for ignorance !" 

But commend me to your habitual drunk- 

VOL. II. E 
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ards, with seasoned heads ! This fellow was so 
full he could hardly keep on his feet, and he 
fell twice, but he instantly recovered his 
equilibrium, and continued his operations with- 
out a single mistake or accident ; nothing but 
an occasional sick qualm, his flushed face, and 
a thickness of speech, betrayed that he was 
under the dominion of whiskey. 

Nor was there the slightest check to his 
conversational powers, either in manner or 
matter. Whilst the gentlemen were partaking 
of coflee, we, of the circle below, were kept in 
a constant state of excitement by this versatile 
genius. He was eminently blest with a ready 
tongue, a creative imagination, and an off- 
hand, brazen manner, which, altogether, made 
him the best of good company for such as his 
then audience, who knew so little of the ways 
of the world, and were credulous in proportion. 
However, I was near going to rough work with 
him for his freedom with Grace, who, he swore, 
" reminded him of the image that inchants 
the world, that he had seen on the continent 
of Europ', but whether in Speen, Greece, or 
It*ly, confound him if he could tell, for his 
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head was a little addled, be confessed ; but it 
didn't matter wbere sbe, tbe marble Vanus, 
was, for here she is in living flesh and 
blood;' 

In this mood, and with his capacity, of 
course he told us many lies, but also truths, 
which we took to be lies of the most thumping 
description ; for instance, the height of Mont 
Blanc, in the Alps ; the great size of the 
chapel (as he called it) of St. Peter's, at Rome, 
and its so many hundred windows ; of moun- 
tains vomiting flames of fire, and red hot 
stones ; of wells of ever-boiling water ; of 
trees that yielded milk, bread, and cabbage ; of 
nuts the size of a man's head ; and of parts of 
the world whose inhabitants feasted on human 
flesh, raw and cooked. " Yes,"' cried he, em- 
phatically slapping Nanny's upper leg, "this 
would be the most delicious morsel their king 
would desire I" 

"Mortial man I" exclaimed old Honor, in 
the virtuous simplicity of. her heart, and sick 
of listening to such barefaced falsehoods, " do 
you ever think of dyin' 1" 

" Of dyin' % " echoed the amazed narrator of 

£ 2 
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wonders, quite unconscious of her meaning; 
" not the least idea of it, my dear antiquity ! 
nor have you^ I hope, while I am here. But 
even if you were dead, stiflF and stark, the 
doctors have found out a plan to revive yoii, 
to make yer old skeleton rattle and dance in 
spite of itself. I have seen the bones of an old 
fellow dance a very tolerable jigg !'" 

Up started poor Honor! As a good 
Christian , she thought she would commit a sin 
to listen longer, and giving O'CarroU a look of 
mingled reproach and pity, she hastily betook 
herself out of the kitchen, to pray, I pray no 
doubt, for the sinner she had left. And not 
till he had, by talking and laughing, exhausted 
himself, and fallen asleep in his chair, would 
she re-enter it again. 

"I'm glad he's knocked up,'" said she, 
stealthily creeping, lest she should awake him ; 
" for, maybe, the sleep 'ill do him good. An* 
I spose all his gosther was the fruits of the 
dhrink 1" 

" To be shure,'' said I ; " what else T 
The gentlemen's beds had now to be ar- 
ranged, and the housekeeper, full of her respon- 
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ability, was fretting and fidgetting about, 
anxious to begin her operations, yet loth' to 
consult O'Carroll till the last moment. There 
had been a singular oversight in their manage- 
ment at I^ndon Castle. Instead of so ar- 
ranging it that their beds and bedding should 
arrive before the gentlemen came, or at least 
on the same day, the person in charge of them 
set out nearly at the same hour with them- 
selves; consequently he and his heavy dray 
and unwieldy horses were not at Kellystown 
till next day. Of course the gentlemen were 
constrained to put up with our accommodations 
such as they were, and sleep as they could. 
Indeed they might have had worse. An excel- 
lent new bed had been made for the intended 
Mrs. Dwyer, Rose Dillon that was, and we had 
plenty of bed linen, which, though home-made, 
was pretty well bleached, and certainly clean. 
What more did they require? These were 
brought forth, smoothed again by the careful 
housekeeper, and more than suflSciently aired. 
The night wore on, and the obnoxious valet 
had to be aroused. 

" Waken up that man," cried Honor ; 
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" waken him up, though indeed I don't care 
to hear him spaik agin. But we can't do 
well athout him." 

At the first call O'CarroU was up on his 
legs, like one well used to be roused from 
slumber. He looked a good deal bewildered, 
however, and not quite himself ; which Honor 
observing, and fancying that he felt ashamed 
of his late conduct; to encourage him she 
kindly observed, "that she supposed he was 
surprised to waken in a strange place." 

" Just so, my dear antiquity," he answered 
with his usual flippancy, "just so, and a 
queer place too, I was a little astray. But 
when I saw your venerable phiz, I knew where 
I was, and recollected how fast you scuttled 
off a while ago, as if I was the king of the 
Cannibal Islands, and going to take a fancy to 
yer ham." 

" I was thinkin' sir," said the housekeeper, 
not pretending to mind what he had just said, 
"that the gentlemen above might soon wish 
for their beds. Now, as their own things 
ain't cum, as they ought, Fm afeerd they'll 
be obleeged to put up with whatever we can 
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give thim. An' thank God, we 're not so poorly 
off naither. Poor Kitty Dwyer, rest her sowl 
in glory, took care o' that. We have a fine, 
niew feather bed an' boulsther, clane linen 
sheets, an' a patchwork quilt that can't be bet 
finim this to Dublin." 

** Very good," quoth the valet looking very 
demurely. 

"But what of that," she resumed, and 
doubtfully pausing; "maybe they're used to 
dcywn beds, an' the best of down, swan's down." 

" Or duclcs down, perhaps," he gravely ob- 
served ; " I know they have a duck down quilt 
at Lindon Castle." 

"Young man," cried the housekeeper with 
a solemnly reproving look, " I thought ye had 
slept off, yer folly 1" 

" Folly I madam," echoed the startled Mr. 
O'CarroU virtuously indignant in his turn; 
"really, for one so wither ed^ ye 're amazing 
green ; for one so bakedy yere uncommon raw. 
Attend me with the light, and we'll look at 
this boasted bed of yours, and this patchwork 
quilt that can't be matched from this to 
Dublin," and away he strode, with what he 
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considered a step and air befitting his import- 
ance; the old woman following, bearing the 
candle, and shaking her head as she watched 
his movements, every shake expressing "God 
help ye 1 where will ye go hereafther 1" 

These tiflfs between the two important per- 
sonages of our household amused us exceed- 
ingly, especially as we saw that they never 
came to an actual quarrel. O'CarroU was well 
tempered, and Honor forgiving, as became a 
good Christian. Besides, when she became 
aware that he was of the true church (her 
own) she had strong hopes of his ultimate 
amendment ; and she quickly assigned him a 
place in the hereafter, not quite so dismal as 
at first she had feared would be his doom. 
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CHAPTER m. 

The next morning, as soon as our grand 
lodgers had left their sleeping-room, and were 
moving about the parlour, our old housekeeper, 
whose anxiety was such as to prevent her 
from sleeping the greater part of the night, 
summoned a family council, to consider if it 
would not be decent and proper for some one 
to go up to ask the gentlemen how they had 
rested, and especially how they liked their 
beds. All agreed that it would be very proper 
to do so, but no one had courage to be ambas- 
sador on the occasion ; as we thought we ought 
to wait until one or other of the gentlemen 
would make his appeamnce, in passing in or 
out through the hall. 

" No, no! " cried the impatient mover of the 
motion ; " it would be more respectful to go 
ax thim at wonst. An' indeed my mind mis- 
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gives me tliat they did not rest well, for I 
heerd thim givin' great yawns or moans awhile 
ago." 

" Who 1 " asked O'Carroll, just then coming 
in to prepare breakfiast. " The gents is it 1 " 
with an indifferent toss of the head ; *^ never 
mind them ! Whsit you heerd were only moans 
of idleness, the heaviest of all." 

" Of idleness ! " echoed I. 

''Just so, no more. Those chaps full fed, 
with no care, and no thrubble, with nothing 
on earth to do but to eat, dhrink, and spend 
money, often find it hard to support life at all, 
don't know what to do with themselv.es. They 
find the shortest winther day too long. And 
that 's the reason so many of their sort hang 
and dhrown themselves in despair."" 

" Christ save us ! " ejaculated the old house- 
keeper, stepping back in aflFright, and anxiously 
scanning the confident speaker ; but as he was 
not drunk then, and seemed more serious than 
he had been the night before, she did not know ' 
what to think. 

"As to those boys of ours," proceeded O'Car- 
roll, without heeding the interruption, " they are 
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just like all their fellows, full of whims and 
oddities; and I shouldn't be at all surprised 
if they took flight from those bogs next week, 
sick, tired, dead with the French disease, ongwe 
{ennui). ^^ 

We looked at each other in mingled wonder 
and concern. But poor old Honor's jaw dropped 
in such dismay, and she looked so woe-begone 
altogether, that O'Carroll burst into a roar of 
laughter, and '^assured her that the disease 
was not contagiotiSy and that she need not fear 
infection ; and, further to raise her drooping 
spirits, he swore that it was too well the gents 
had slept, for that their snores disturbed him- 
self several times in the night." 

« Oh, it 's not that ! it 's not that ! " sighed 
the old woman, rocking herself about as was 
her wont in any trouble of mind. " It is to 
think of the craithers that the Lord has made, 
an' given sitch bounties to, bein' so ongrateful 
an' misled. I can hardly b'lieve it. Why to 
me, that am ould, poor, and inferm, the sight 
of the daylight, the green airth, the wather we 
dhrink, with the share of health an' strinth 
that He is plaised to give me, is enuflF to fill 
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my heart with joy an' thankfulness! And 
what ought they be to those that are young, 
an' rich, an' great ? Oh, de— ar ! oh, de — ar ! 
to think that there is so much folly an' sin in 
the world. But maybe now it 's a joke ye are 
puttin' on me, an' I hope it is 1" and her face 
brightened as she looked for an answer. 

" Ton my 'onor, no ! ^' protested the valet, 
and laying his hand on his breast. ^^ On such 
subjects I would not joke. A great many 
people do commit su'cide, or self-murdher, an' 
more than are in want. But, to the credit of 
our own land, Ould Ireland, poor as it is, this 
crime is nearly confined to rich, fat, great, 
England.'' 

" I am sarry to hear it, I am sarry to hear 
it ! " was the melancholy response. " What 's 
the use of all the fine laruin', if it don't taich 
people to be happy an' contint 1 an' to strive 
to do all the good that their short hour allows, 
to those that are in need an' sarra 1 That 's 
what 'id keep people from evil thoughts an' bad 
actions. If I was the king, I 'd have fine big 
colleges built, to taich every one to do all the 
good they could to their fella-craithers; an' I'd 
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give* to primens those that had the best hearts, 
an' put heavy fines upon the thankless, the 
idle, an' the ill-disposed. But what use in our 
talkin' 1 All we poor people can do, is to do 
our best, an' our duty as well as we can. An* 
mine is to be stirrin' about, an^ the first thing 
is to ax the gintlemin how they put over the 
night in their sthrange bed/' 

And away she hurried to prepare herself for 
this important duty. 

The valet looked after her with a comic ex- 
pression of wonder, mirth, and contempt. 

" She is quite a centhry behind the rest of 
the world," he affectedly observed. " She 's not 
only * antiquity," but she 's antideluvan ; we 11 
have rare sport with her ! '^ 

But the antediluvian was solely occupied in 
adjusting her best mob cap, and cleanest checker 
apron, previous to visiting the parlour, and she 
did not hear or heed his sneers. Satisfied with 
her arrangement of these important portions of 
her attire, she next looked about her with an 
air of " I think I '11 do now V^ Grace observed 
that '' she looked very well and clean." And 
the old lady bustled off towards the parlour, 
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but she had not gone many steps till something 
whirred past her shoulder, and nearly upset her 
in the high-road to her embassy. It was Mr. 
St. George, who, like a magnificent new steamer, 
swift as thought, dashed by the heavy old craft 
going by wind and tide. A little flustered by 
the shock of the encounter, yet determined on 
her object. Honour hastily retraced her steps, 
and eagerly called out to " hope that his honour 
and the other gentleman had slept well, an' 
liked his bed ? " 

" Never slept worse r he answered at random, 
and chasing Grace, who was flying away like a 
startled hare. 

"Oh, de — ^ar!" moaned the housekeeper. 
" Was it the bed, sir ? " 

" Yes, yes ! '' and Grace gave a squall at the 
instant. 

I looked at Honor, and she looked at me, as 
much as to say, " Here 's fine work ! Here 's a 
pretty business before our very faces I " 

He understood us perfectly, and seemed much 
amused. 

"See," cried he to Grace, and laughing, 
" the brotJier is alarmed, all are alarmed. Ha ! 
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ha I ha ! The old lady is your grandmother, 
I presume ? '^ 

"Oh, no, no, sir!" said Honor, hastily stepping 
up and speaking with a slight tremor in her 
voice. '* She is only distant related to me by 
blood, but she 's the motherless child of a frind 
that 's dead, an' who left hur in my care. An' 
I 'd wish to do my dhuty to hur till she is under 
the charge of a husband.'' 

Here I thought it as well to put in a word 
in time, and I observed that, — 

" A year or so would take her out of all our 
charges, as she was already engaged." 

" Engaged ! " cried Mr. St. George, looking 
quite blank. " Engaged, and so young ! '' 

But he was a noble fellow. With the kind- 
ness and delicacy with which he would take 
hold of the white hand of a lady of his own 
degree, he took the coarse brown one of the 
old woman in his own, and, with an honest 
earnestness of countenance and manner that I 
could no more have doubted than the mass 
book, he said that — 

"He hoped saluting the pretty maiden 
would not make her less deserving of a hus- 
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band. But/' said he, smiling, " since this flying 
kiss is so dangerous, and gives oflence, I shall 
forbear for the future, though I shall be like a 
prisoner with a rosebud in view of his prison- 
window, but which he can neither touch nor 
smell. Jove, help me over this state of pro- 
bation ! '' 

And away he whisked with the same speed 
he had come. 

Now, another young highblood would have 
sneered at such feelings in poor people, and 
would ridicule the old woman's apprehensions, 
though they might \>e well founded, as non- 
sense. Not so, Mr. Edward St. George, ho- 
nour was on his brow, goodness in his heart, 
and truth on his lips. 

Therefore, on the score of Grace, I had no 
further fears. And as to Mr. Lindon, he was 
one we never could dream of ; he called her a 
child and he thought her so. Still the women, 
who are supposed to best know men's minds 
on the subject of their own sex, and our faith- 
ful housekeeper among the rest, thought that 
the fair-haired, long-legged chap the terriblest 
fellow in the world. " Oh, that eye an' smile 
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of his I '^ she would everlastingly cry in my 
ear. And Grace, and even the bewitching 
Nanny, were warned and lectured every hour 
in the day. 

It was a pleasure to him to run down in the 
evening to the kitchen fire to smoke a pipe 
with our workmen, for Mr. Lindon could not 
bear tobacco-smoke in his apartments. On 
such occasions Honor would bustle up to Grace, 
and dispatch her out of the kitchen on some 
errand, just then thought of, till the handsome 
chap and his dangerous eye and smile would 
disappear. And though he plainly saw these 
little arts, and loved to have a jest about them, 
yet, from an amiable feeling of respect for the 
old woman's fancies and fears, he seldom made 
any remark. 

. These are but puerile details, I willingly 
admit ; but, except in his case, I will not trou- 
ble you with many instances of goodness. And 
by and by you shall have a sauce piquanie to 
make you amends for all this sweet. You see 
I treat you to a bit of French at times, to show 
you what a great fellow I am, though I can't 
manage to spell it very properly. 
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When the " gents " had breakfasted, I guessed 
by their tramping about, whistling, and calling 
together the dogs (for they had three fine ones, 
well-bred and well-behaved, excepting that 
they would drink all the cream, and eat all the 
butter in our dairy, if they could get at them, 
which they occasionally did), that they were 
preparing to set out to view the neighbour- 
hood, if not to commence slaughtering at once. 
I was quite right, and I was selected as guide. 
Of course I was willing ; but iij truth I was 
not the best a sportsman could select, and I 
intended to call upon the " Wing of Old Nick,'' 
who knew every bog and brake, bush and fern, 
in the country round for many miles, and who 
in lieu of other sport would be a rare substi- 
tute! No wildfowl their dogs would spring 
could be much wilder that poor Ned. Besides, 
it would be the most congenial employment I 
could procure for him. But it was decreed 
that these young Hotspurd should take a lesson 
of patience ; for ere they could well start, the 
court of our palace of Kellystown gave a pro- 
mise of as full a levy as any moderate king 
could desire, and be satisfied with all of one 
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sort of courtiers, — a body of sons of the soil, 
from seventeen to seventy, who had come from 
the fiirthest part of the parish, and that had 
not the gratification of seeing their landlord's 
son and heir the night before. 

" The d — d fools 1 " he exclaimed, when told 
their object and wishes. " I don't care if every 
man, woman, and chUd of them were in the 
bottom of the sea." 

"Oh, Will, — ^not the women!'' cried Mr. 
St. George, and smiling archly. 

Yet those poor fellows, some of whom had 
come a good distance, wanted nothing but the 
pleasure of the sight, and to show their good 
will and respect. 

But they, too, were doomed to wait. 

After keeping close within doors for a couple 
of hours, expecting that, wearied out, they 
would disperse when they saw no chance of 
their wishes being gratified, for the gentle- 
man's gorge rose at the idea of being obliged 
to appear before them, and thanking them for 
their well-meant ofliciousness, with a blank 
face Mr. Lindon saw that there was no pro- 
bability of his release. 
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"What are we to do ? '' he at last demanded 
of his brother prisoner, and his dark brows knit 
together in indignation. 

" Just this," replied Mr. St. George, " Let 
US take a charge right through their ranks, and 
the d — ^1 take the hindmost ! '' 

" No, no ! " 

Mr. Lindon had no mind for the race. 

After musing a little, he asked me "If 
there was no back door by which they could 
escape 1 '' 

I answered that "there was, but that the 
people were at the back of the house as well as 
the front." 

" Fairly beleaguered, faith I '* cried Mr. St. 
George, laughing heartily. " Will you take my 
advice 1 " 

" Let us hear it,*' said the heir. 

"Go to the door — show your fair propor- 
tions — nod your head — ^fling them some money 
to drink your health — wish them good mom-^ 
ing — and exit ! " 

"No; 'twould be toq much trouble. Be- 
sides," he added, " they will ask fifty things 
I know nothing about, confound them ! " 
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" Then, by Jove," cried Mr. St. George, "I '11 
go myself, — I'll represent you. I neyer made 
a set speech in my life, but I '11 do this fa- 
mously. Have I your permission ? " 

" Oh, by all means," said Lindon laughing. 
" But take care that you do not commit me. 
For they will take you for me at once/' 

Out ran St. George, and the instant he ap- 
peared, all hats flew ofi*, and all tongues set 
up a " hundher thousand welkems to yer 
honour ! " 

He paused a moment to collect himself, his 
cheek a little redder than usual, and a smile 
playing about his mouth ; but, after a pre- 
liminary hem or two, he dashed ofi* with what 
was a very appropriate addre^. 

" My friends," he commenced, " I feel 
obliged for this proof of good will. I am happy 
to see you ; but, 'pon my soul, I am sorry you 
gave yourselves the trouble. ['No thrubble, 
yer honour, but a great pleasher.'] Hem, hem ! 
I am glad to see my father's tenants so com- 
fortable, and accompanied by their treasures^ 
their wives and daughters (looking most lov- 
ingly on the fair sex around him). For woman 
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is the chief omameut of the cottage, as she is of 
the castle (great applause), and ought to be 
cherished with our heart's best affections. Hem, 
hem, hem ! I assure you Sir William Lindon 
feels an interest in the wellfare of his tenantry, 
[' Long life to his honour ! '] and that hiB son 
is no less favourably disposed (a cough within 
from Lindon) to take care of his own. I don't 
like making promises, but this I will say, that 
when / am landlord, whoever has a house and 
no land, shall get land as well as house (an- 
other angry cough within) ; and he who has 
land and a bad house, shall have a good one 
built at my expense " 

He could proceed no further ; the cheering 
became tremendous, deafening, — and out ran 
the real Simon Pure, the heir himself. Mr. St. 
George retreated into the house, and the as- 
tonished bewildered people fell back some 
paces, struck with the sudden appearance, and 
proud demeanour of Mr. Lindon, so different 
from his cousin. With the worst possible grace 
he spoke, for he was compelled to it, and with 
none of the haughtiness of his brow relaxed. 

" My friends," said he, " my name is 
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Lindon (no cheering, for as yet the people 
did not comprehend). My friend, Mr. St. 
George, who has just been speaking to you, 
loves a little sport now and then, and he has 
been amusing himself at your and my expense. 
(^Lon^life to his honour, shure we can take 
a joke ; ') I am glad to see my father's 
tenantry, and I am sure he will feel obliged 
for this mark of respect to his son. We both 
wish justice done to the deserving, and I can 
promise no more. Once more I thank you, 
and I advise you to return to your homes. I 
havQ an engagement for this morning, and I 
will now bid you farewell."" And he re-entered 
the house. 

"But this he's the quarest thing I ever 
seen!'' said the spokesman of the party to 
me. " Who was this last spaiker, an' who was 
the'tother?" 

I explained that the gentleman who first 
addressed them, was Mr. Edward St. George, 
and that the last was Mr. Lindon, their land- 
lord's son. 

" Ay, ay ; the first was Mr. St. George, 
that's the fair-haired chap ? Faith, an' a fine, 
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an' a gay fella he is, though he was runnin' it 
on us a while ago ; an' jist sitch as 'id dhraw 
us afther him thro' the world, so pleasant an' 
free. As to the 'tother, the dark man, he's a 
grand gintlemau to be shure, but to my mind 
he ought to have kem out to his father's ti- 
nants at wanst, who wanted nothin' frum him 
but good will. But we seen him anyhow, an' 
that same is a comfort ; we'll know his face 
agin. I 'spose there's no use in our stayin' 
longer, and so good bye;" and he marched away 
followed by most of the others. 

But the ever-thoughtful and generous Mr. 
St. George would not let them go without 
making them amends for the little trick he 
put upon them ; and O'CarroU was commis- 
sioned to treat them at the public-house. " I 
am sure," said he as he gave the money to the 
valet, "Mr. Lindon quite forgot to do so 
himself." 

Not he, faith, and I think he was wise not 
to trouble his head about them, then, or after. 
And disheartened by the cool reception he 
gave to this first batch of visitors, no more of 
his honour's tenants ventured to come to see 
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him in form ; though, as see him they should, 
as a sort of curiosity, he could not stir outside 
the doors for the first month of his residence 
amongst us, without having a troop of men 
and boys at his heels, loitering at some dis- 
tance behind indeed, but sufficiently near to 
admire his motions. 

As soon as the stage was quite clear, the 
two gentlemen sallied forth, accompanied by 
your humble servant. We went for two or 
three miles into the interior of the country, 
and I was glad that its bare and wretched 
appearance drew something like a generous 
sentiment from Mr. Lindon. "My father 
shouldn't take rent for such land," said he, 
" or he should let all to one or two responsible 
tenants, who could improve, and live on itr 
These poor animals are but barely existing." 

Yet when he became landlord, and had the 
power, he did nothing, or worse than nothing ; 
for these poor squatters were evicted by hun- 
dreds, and, as far as I am aware, without 
compensation. 

On our return from our exploring expedition, 
we encountered his reverence, father Dillon, 

VOL. II. F 
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jolly looking, and as apparently good humoured 
as ever. His free and frank address to the 
gentlemen was graciously received. " As they 
were, near his little place" his reverence said, 
" he hoped they would 'oner him by stepping 
in, an' taking a dhrop o' something." The 
invitation was accepted, by Lindon from curi- 
osity, a priest being one of the " animals'' he was 
not acquainted with, and by Mr. St. George 
from urbanity of disposition. I was not in- 
cluded in the invitation, and I was glad of it, 
as I was thereby at liberty to return home ; 
the gentlemen being near enough to find their 
way to our house without my guidance. 

Home I came, therefore, and I was just in 
time for witnessing a very amusing scene, in 
which that universal genius, Mr. O'Carroll, was 
a chief performer, 

I found our people in a bustle, and our 
yard nearly taken up by a large dray, and two 
huge horses, a stranger, O'Carroll, Rogers (the 
groom), and about a dozen of the neighbouring 
men and boys that had strolled in to gratify 
their curiosity as to the new arrival. He was 
a short, fat, chubby-faced, well-drest fellow. 
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And to be sure, if we stare at him, be stares 
at us witb eyes almost broadened to saucers. 
I suppose be never before was surrounded by 
such an uncouth-looking crew. "Mogue," 
bawled out one of our workmen to the other 
"lind a hand to thim ropes." "Moag!!*' re- 
peated the new comer with a look of intense 
wonder, and in an accent that at once betrayed 
that he was a " farrener," an Englishman. — 
^Moag! does that 'ere name belong to a 
Christian 1" 

The tall, loose, able, but rough-looking 
galoot that owned the name, here stepped 
forward, and fixedly and long the £nglish. 
man gazed upon him, O'Oarroll, pretending to 
be alarmed, advised him in an aside ^'to be 
very civil, and not by any means to stare at 
those Kellystown savages, or he'd return with 
the loss of one of his ears at least." 

" Then oi must lose 'moy oise," quoth John 
Bull as he deliberately seated himself on 
one of the low window sills, and looked and 
looked, and haw-haw'd his amazement at 
intervals. On the other hand, he and his 
horses were comfortable sights to poor Paddy ; 

F 2 



100 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

and much we wished to know more of the 
land that produced them. The horses espe- 
cially, astonished and delighted us ; and we 
thought we could never gaze enough at their 
thick tails, very nearly reaching to the ground, 
and their huge limbs, every foot almost as 
broad as one of our wooden trenchers. At 
the unloading of the cart, which was piled up 
high with all sorts of articles, O'Carroll was in 
his glorjr, at once exhibiting his superior 
knowledge and the different pieces of furniture 
to the open-mouthed audience. But first, he 
should indulge in a species of pleasure which 
all his trade seize on, when opportunity offers ; 
to crow over, and threaten their fellow-servants 
with their master s displeasure. O'Carroll was 
not a bad fellow in the main, but those who 
rise from nothing are the worst kind of supe- 
riors ; and the cf»nsequence of an upper ser- 
vant is never quite complete till he makes 
those under him feel it. 

" So, so, Roberts,"" he began, and placing a 
hand on either hip, " here ye are, the day after 
us, and left home the same day that we did ; 
Tm thinkin' ye "11 be grinnin' at the other 
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side of yer mouth, by-an'-by, for there's a rod 
in pickle for ye I What a confidential fellow ye 
are, faith I down on your marrow-bones, and 
beg me to speak for ye, or there 'U be the d — 1 
to pay when Don Crusty comes back 1 only for 
great good luck, our young bloods would have 
had to sit up all night, or rested their bones on 
the carriage cushions, in place of beds."" 

" And so they moight, for me," quoth the 
steady-going Mr. Roberts, with the utmost sang 
froid; " for neither oi nor moy bosses is winged 
divils, to keep up with them and their hoigh- 
floyers, neither would oi if oi could. And as 
for them chaps, what they sits on in the day, is 
good enough to lie on in the noight. Oi care 
not!" 

** Well, well, man, do stop with yer oi's, and 
yer bosses," cried O^Oarroll, impatient to be 
again the principal object of attention, and 
springing up upon the cart ; " yer vile jargon 
gives me a cramp in the stofnach, and every 
one else the megrims! Let me disseminate 
some useful knowledge to those Kellystown 
bogthrotters (Roberts winked at Rogers, the 
groom, who nodded knowingly in return). 
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Attend here, fellas, till I explain the meanin' 
and use of those different articles of household 
furniture. And firsts look at this neat piece of 
architecture (a handsome mahogany bason- 
stand) : can any of ye form a remote idaya 
what this is for ? Not you, poor divils ! you, 
that scrub the St. Patrick's dirt off yer hides, at 
the spout or horse-pond, how could you form a 
notion ? — well, listen and learn. See, in this 
orafis, we place a thing we call a bason ; — I 
say, Roberts! where is the china utensels 
belongin' to this article ? '' 

** In that 'ere hamper." 

" Rogers 1 open * that 'ere hamper,' and bring 
them forth ; — quick, we must make the most of 
our time. Very well ; — in this orafis, we place 
this bason ; and from this long-necked utensil, 
which I call a jug, but which, in your wretched 
brogue, would be joogiy I power out water, and 
with towel or sponge, I give my fece, neck, and 
hands an ablution,— thus ; then here is depart- 
ments for soap, brushes, bottles, et cetthera, 
et cetthera. Next, here is a dhressin' table, 
of the best foreign mahogany, grand in concep- 
tion, and magnificent in execution : look at 
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the polish of this I look at the ornaments and 
the conveniences of this! if there's e'er a 
carpenter among je, let him look and learn, 
for he '11 never have such an opporthunity, and 
never such a person to explain. And now I '11 
astonish the natives ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! my beau- 
ties, did ye ever see yerselves in yer native 
purity 1 here goes, — but don't hang yerselves, 
I intreat/^ And the valet drew forth what we 
thought was a drawer, but which, under his 
magical touch, turned out a splendid dressing 
glass, with a fine plate, without speck or 
• blemish. Every person present, from the 
youngest to the eldest, thrust forward to take 
a peep at himself, and instantly recoiled from 
the image it presented. If you have ever seen 
a cabin looking-glass, when it has one, just 
large enough to give a distorted view of the eyes 
and nose, you will imagine the general dismay 
when we saw our week-day faces exhibited 
in their native purity. The trio of servants 
had a long and loud laugh at the group of 
ugly faces the glass reflected. — " I trust you ad- 
mire yerselves, gentlemen '? " Mr. O'CarroU com- 
placently inquired, and bowing to all around. 
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A rueful shake of the head was the response 
of one ; a laugh, and a turning 4ip of the hands 
and eyes, of a second ; *^ I 'm the d — ^1 ! " cried 
a third ; and " I ^d frighten a horse from his 
oats !" muttered a fourth ; a fifth youth could 
give no reply till he consulted his next neigh- 
bour, " If he was as ugly out of the glass as 
he was in it ?" The friend candidly admitted 
that he was. "Oh I murther, murther !" 
groaned the discomfited querist ; " I wondher 
the girls takes up wid us at all !'' 

Mr. O'OarroU then placed himself opposite 
the mirror, and seemed in no way displeased 
with the object it represented. Next he 
opened diflerent drawers and compartments in 
the dressing-table ; brought forth, and showed 
us the use of various combs, brushes, and other 
little appendages of the toilet, quite beyond our 
comprehension ; appljang one after another to 
his own head and face, with fi grace and facility 
that showed him perfect in the practice, and 
right glad to use them again. We might 
conceive the use of combs and brushes, some of 
them, at least, but a little aflair, which he 
called a tweezer^ was a puzzle. 
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** To exthiact superfluous, unnecessary hairs, 
— ^thus!" explained the valet, applying the 
instrument to his eye-brow, and pulling out 
one of the unnecessary hairs, with the superla- 
tive air of a macaroni. 

Many a red fist, and keen grey eye, were 
upraised in astonishment, whilst one of the plain 
spoken, bogthrotters, swore that, " the quoUity 
min war no betther nor wimmen.'' 

"Egad,'' said Rogers (the groom), "you 
might say so, if ye 'd seed one o' their 'eads 
after the curlin' irons, and smelling like a civet 
cat, with— what do ye call it, O'CarroU T 

" Huile de macassar, or macassar-oil ; but, 
for that matter,'* observed O'Carroll, confidently, 
" castor, or linseed, or naitsfoot, would do as 
well for generatin' the hair, and givin' it a 
gloss; but away with the toilet, I've suffi- 
ciently explained its merits. What next ? A 
commode and hiddyj 'pon my soul ! Ha ! ha ! 
ha ! — Such a woman ! such a mother ! I wondher 
she did n't send his go-cart, and the coral he cut 
his teeth with ! Away with this, Rogers, there's 
no use in showing ofl* this. What next ? A 
medicine chest, I vow to God ! Does she think 

F 6 
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we 11 set up a dispensary, and give out physic 
free, gratis, for nothin' 1 excuse me moi, my lady, 
we have something else to do than exhibit 
physics to the tenanthry! Well, here are 
boxes, baskets, parcels, blue, white, and brown, 
— pitch them in ; and here is a box of books, 
curst heavy it is, too, — in with this. And 
here— oh, huzza ! huzza ! here 's my labora- 
thory ! lend a hand, boys, lend a hand,' this is 
none of your soft goods : ay, there ye go, 
blacky, ye 're welcome to Kellystown ! 

" Now, I call upon you all, from the scien- 
tific smith with black apron and blacker phiz, 
to the throttin' cowboy with neither shirt nor 
shoes, to look at this exquisite piece of man's 
superstrtccture, this portable, patent, metal 
kitchen, in which roasting boilin', baken', and 
stewin' may all go on most amicably together, 
all at once — " 

"All at wanst! all at wanst!" repeated 
various voices in the crowd, the "scientific 
smith '' being also present. 

"All at once, I assure you," proudly re- 
iterated the exhibitor. " Ye need never doubt 
my word of 'oner! Eh? Paddy Smith! did 
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yer smutty worship ever see ought like this ? 
Never. Here 's carpets, and here 's a bed, six 
feet by five. And here 's a mattress and sun- 
dry quilts, which we of the arastacracy call 
coverlets ; blankets, sheets^ bolsters, pillows, 
et cetthera, et cetthera. And here is a — 
Zounds ! here 's Ponto and Juno, and we know 
who follys them. In with the things— quick ! 
'Twas the lucky hour I wasn't showin' off the 
toilet! All the talent of all the O'CarroUs 
wouldn't save me from a lecthur ! And you, 
ye grinnin* gomhs ! move off, every soul of ye ! 
We of the upper counthries, the civilized states, 
isn't used to have so many gazers while we 
divert ourselves. So, a bone joor to all. 
We'll meet again to-night." 

The loiterers took the hint, and escaped 
out of sight at the rear of the house, just as 
the two gentlemen turned into our gate. All 
hurried away except the smith, who wrapt in 
profound meditation stood observing and re- 
observing the mechanism of the 'portable 
patent kitchen.' The alert and adroit j\Ir. 
O'CarroU quickly descended from his elevated 
position, and was already engaged in arranging 
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the different articles in their respective places 
within the house ; not a trace remaining of the 
voluble conceited Puff that he had so ad- 
mirably enacted a moment before. 

What was so amusing in him, besides his 
brazen look and jaunty air was the medley of 
his language. The superfine English, inter- 
larded with French, and the genuine Irish brogue 
and pronunciation occasionally breaking through 
all. On our first acquaintance, of course I 
was not capable of detecting these absurdities ; 
though naturally a smart chap, I wanted expe- 
rience, and O'Carroll passed with me, as he 
did all along with the neighbours, for a clever 
fellow, one who knew everything. But when 
I became more intimate with the two gentle- 
men, and attended to their manners and 
phraseology, and particularly when I took to 
reading the admirable works Mr. Lindon lent 
me, I soon was able to laugh at Mr. O'CarroU, 
as he often did at me, when he thought I was 
nothing better than a country bumpkin! 
Baithershin ! 

You are no sportsman, my friend. You 
care nothing about coursing. You love the 
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rattling hunt to be sure, as all men do, and 
most women, too; but for the, long, long, 
weary tramp after wild fowl, you have no 
fancy. Nor have I. For four long weeks it 
was my luck to trudge with our two gentle- 
men, through bogs and brakes, o'er moors and 
marshes, tearing my clothes, and occasionally 
scratching my skin, and often losing my 
patience, and though the weather was fine, and 
the amusement novel, and at first exciting, 
yet to be trapesing from morning to night, 
carrying the game bag, or provision basket 
{for I had no gun) must at last grow tiresome, 
and glad was I when they strayed beyond the 
limits of our neighbourhood, and I had an 
excuse to stay at home. My place was soon 
fiUed by the "Wing of Ould Nick'' who by 
that time had become quite a favourite with 
both the gentlemen. 

My time was occupied in getting in my 
-com and potatoes, (for my poor father con- 
tinued dead to everything but drinking), and 
if I had an hour or two at my disposal, they 
were most delightfully passed in reading Mr. 
Linden's books. Oh ! what a treat these were 
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to me. How my heart and soul were fixed 
upon them ! How my mind grew ! Not Dominie 
Sampson was more enwrapt when the coloners 
servant had to pull him by the coat skirts 
to remind him of dinner, than I have been 
with a fashionable novel, or periodical of the 
day ! Take an instance. I have been making 
a cornstack in our haggard ; when it was about 
half made, I have pulled out my book and sat 
down ; the men, not minding how I was occu- 
pied, or bent on a little mischievous sport, 
kept pitching up the sheaves, till I was com- 
pletely built up, covered ; and I knew nothing 
of it, till I found the daylight partially ex- 
cluded. Such was my abstraction, I never 
heeded the whacks my head and shoulders 
must have had from the sheaves. In fact, I 
would never lay down the book if I could 
help it ; and after the labour of the day I 
would fain continue reading, but that would be 
quite impossible. The workmen would gather 
in to the fire, and the sportsmen* and their 
attendants would return, and I would listen 
to animated details of the exploits of the 
day, or join in the dance which almost every 
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night Mr. St. George would have, and paid a 
fiddler regularly by the week. 

He was the glory of us all ! and every crea- 
ture, young and old, loved him to enthusiasm. 
Though highborn, and the elegant gentleman 
in appearance and manners, the humblest 
among us could return his jokes without fear 
of offending. He was ever ready with his 
droll story or song for the men : his courteous 
" good morrow, lass," or a gallant compliment 
for the women ; and for the children — for 
even they were not overlooked — he had little 
gifts of money or fruit. Yet all sprang from 
the goodness of his heart, and not seeking for 
popularity. I have observed him, when I have 
been out with him and Mr. Lindon, to turn pale, 
when the naked, squalid children would come 
out of the miserable cabins along the road to 
stare at the strangers. In a little time after, 
these same children showed that some kind 
hand had administered to their necessities. 
And on a certain day in each week, our old 
housekeeper would sally forth with basket on 
arm, with wine and other, nourishing cordials 
for the sick, and with money for the very ^ 
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needy. Who empowered her to do so ? No 
one could tell, for she was bound to secrecy. 
And she kept the secret wonderfully for a 
woman ! never divulging till she found that 
Mr. Lindon got the credit of it, when she 
thought it a sin and shame to keep the real 
Samaritan hidden longer. Yet he was not rich ; 
perhaps he had about a quarter the means of 
his cousin. But what do I say ? He was heap- 
ing up riches— piling them up mountains high ! 
whilst the wealth of our precious landlord's 
son and heir was . but fairy gold, or worse, — 
for it bore Old Nick's stamp, and would melt 
away ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

At the evening dances which I have men- 
iiioned, it was a positive treat to witness Mr. 
St. George's enjoyment of our mode of per- 
formance ! , I have seen him laugh till it be- 
came a scream, and press his hand on his side 
as if he were in agony, when our Nanny — I 
hope you don't forget Nanny and her fair pro- 
portions — and Mogue were on the floor to- 
gether 1 Whether in jig or reel, Nanny never 
quitted the one step or spot, till she had 
pounded a visible dent in the clay floor ; and 
Mogue, priding himself on his great strength 
and agility, far from being stationary, like his 
fair partner, or attending to time or figure, 
seemed wholly bent on proving that his limbs 
were not cramped, and that there was an ex- 
cellent understanding between his legs and 
arms, for all were vigorously doing duty to- 
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gether ! Even Mr. Lindon has been moved to 
extraordinary mirth at such times, and has con- 
descended to jump up, and take Mogue's place 
in the dance, for the purpose of keeping poor 
Nanny exhibiting longer. 

When these dances first commenced, and 
before they were established, it was necessary 
to send a message to the town and its neigh- 
bourhood, to announce the ball, and collect , 
the boys and girls. As being the idlest and 
the most speedy, the "Wing'^ was usually 
selected; and sure his method of delivering 
the invitation was as funny as characteristic. 

To the girls— 

"Arrah, have yez any corns on yer feet? 
If ye have, stay at home ; but if you hav 'n't, 
get yer best bibs an' tuckers ready, for there'll 
be a tatherin' dance down at the house b'low to- 
night, an' I was sint to ax ye, an' no excuse l** 

To the boys — 

" Bad cess to yez 1 take the nails out o' yer 
brogues, an' supple yer joints, for the gintlemin 
is to give the divil's own dance down at the 
house this evenin' an' yez are all to cum, an' 
no excuse ! " 
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Of course few refused the invitation. But 
when these delightful re-^tniona were esta- 
blished, a formal card was unnecessary ; the 
method of summoning the company was as 
novel as eflFective, it was this ; — we had a 
venerable cow's horn, for many years used to 
announce to the workmen in the farthest part 
of the land that their meals were ready. With 
this horn Mr. St. George would mount on the 
wall at the yard gate, and three sonorous 
blasts were the signal for the company to as- 
. semble. The only diflSculty then was to 
accommodate the numbers which flocked to the 
ball. If the kitchen could not conveniently 
hold them we adjourned to the bam, and there 
the revels were kept up till one or two in the 
morning. Nor were they without refreshment ; 
the boys were liberally supplied with punch 
and apples, and the girls with negus and cakes. 
This was a great time for us ! especially as we 
were at no expense. However, I was obliged 
at last to exert my authority, and to take care 
that the company should be more select. My 
sister Grace, the only really pretty girl there, 
or for miles around, of course was the queen of 
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the ball ; she had only too many admirers ; 
and when wine and punch had circulated freely, 
I thought that there was a little too much 
license, that some people seemed to forget that 
she was promised to another; and that she 
seemed to forget it herself. Besides, Mr. St. 
George, who openly professed to be in love with 
her, and would hardly permit her to danpe 
with any one but himself, there was Mr. O'Car- 
roU, who had laid by all his brisk airs and 
effrontery, had taken to sigh in earnest, and, 
of course, took all opportunities to tell lier his 
case ; and there were half-a-dozen others, any 
one of whom I would have knocked down if I 
thought she would speak a civil word to him. 
The barn gave but too much opportunity, it 
could accominodate so many ; so I had it filled 
up with com, and I took care that those who 
were admitted to the kitchen dance should be 
such as I would select : so far so well. But 
still she was surrounded with admirers, and 
she began to lose her natural timidity, and to 

• 

assume coquettish airs. She now took pains 
to decorate her beautiful hair; she squeezed 
up her naturally slender waist till she became 
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spider-like ; she adjusted her simple dresses 
with a neatness and taste I had never before 
seen her attempt ; and, lastly, she walked with 
what she considered a fine air, and assumed a 
smartness of manner quite unlike her usual soft 
and wiBning behaviour. She certainly was an 
exceedingly nice girl, as well as pretty ; and so 
genteel looking I at times fancied there really 
was good blood in her veins, come from whence 
it would. At such times I thought of my poor 
mother's boast about the Irish kings, and 
sighed while I smiled. Yet, though I was 
proud of my sister, and held my own head a 
little high on her account, I would have pre- 
ferred that she should have continued as simple 
in manner and dress as she had been ; I feared 
that her head would be turned with conceit, 
and I became anxious to see her married. I 
had no fears of a worse evil, for the only one 
who paid her great and constant attention I 
was as sure of as I was of myself ; neither did I 
ever remark the least shade of levity in her 
conduct. But I was so constantly engaged 
with my own affairs, so deeply enamoured with 
my books, and she was so intimate with both 
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the gentlemen, that I thought it would be as 
well if she were under the care of. him who 
should be her future protector. I therefore 
wrote to Edmund Dillon to come down to have 
a share of the fun going on whilst the gentle- 
men were with us. He had been in the Co 

for some weeks, and I hoped that his presence 
would check her in the career of vanity. 

He came, and he had an instantaneous effect 
upon her, and upon every one. Even light- 
hearted Mr. St. George was evidently restrained 
and less free in his manner with me. Mr. Lin- 
don's haughty brow contracted yet more, and 
his manner became morose. Miss Grace was 
short and pert with her betrothed ; and Mr. 
O'CarroU became so impertinent to both Dillon 
and me, with difficulty I restrained myself 
from ordering him out of the house. All this 
was to be ascribed to the influence of Miss 
Grace's beauty. Dillon saw the state of affairs 
without any hint from me, and a little alarmed 
he urged her to marry him at once, pleading 
that he could not stay away from his farm, 
and that everything was going wrong there for 
want of a mistress. 
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"No/' the minx peremptorily answered, 
" you gave me the year^ and I 'II take it. Time 
enough for me to run afther ducks an' chickens. 
So if ye don't lave me misthress of myself for 
those few months you promised— be oflF in- 
tirely." 

Up jumped the lover as red as scarlet, for 
the first time giving way to anger — 

"Tou shan't use me as you would such a 
fop as Mr. 0' Carroll," cried he ; "I '11 take you 
at your word, and may you be happy with 
another !" 

And he would have gone, but Grace's heart 
was his still at all events : she, too, jumped up, 
and forgetting that I was present, her conceit 
aad her airs, she ran after him, clasped her 
arms about his neck, and whispered— 

" Dear Edmund, lave me the few months you 
promised, an' then I'm your own. Indeed, 
I'm not half steady enough yet." 

Of course he could not withstand the appeal. 
But, being a little jealous, he deemed it prudent 
to remain in the neighbourhood, and I was 
glad of it. 

He was now every evening at our house, and 



120 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

I could perceive that the revels did not go on 
quite so smoothly as before. But he was quiet 
and inoffensive, and though reserved and grave 
he was not without a spark of humour, neither 
would he be wise out of season. He, therefore, 
took part in the amusements going forward, 
and tried to make himself agreeable. At last, 
Mr. St. George protested that the priest's 
nephew was a good fellow after all. Mr. Lin- 
don, indeed, never seemed to like Dillon, nor 
did Dillon like him, but there was no necessity 
for either showing positive dislike, and he came 
and went without remark. lie even sometimes 
joined the gentlemen in their shooting excur- 
sions, and more than once they went with 
him to his uncle's to dinner. But like myself, 
he enjoyed the sport much more when Mr. 
Lindon remained at home, which he sometimes 
did on the plea of indisposition. 

Though the heir appeared stout and muscu- 
lar it seems he was not strong, — he was easily 
knocked up. Three or four times during his 
stay with us he was confined to the house for 
several days together, particularly as the sea- 
son advanced. On these occasions he always 
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offered me his fowling-piece, and which I always 
accepted, for though I was no thorough sports- 
man, I was glad to be with Mr. St. George and 
Edmund Dillon ; and with these, and the match- 
less " Wing of Ould Nick," I have thought that 
the day was not two hours long 1 Nor was I 
the only one delighted at the absence of the . 
heir. Many of the boys of the neighbourhood 
would loiter after us on these occasions — all 
for the glory of being near, and listening to the 
drolleries of Mr. St. George. And let me relate 
an instance of the delicacy of feeling in these 
poor fellows. Of course, on those days, the 
provision-basket would be well stored with cold 
meat and whiskey. When our voluntary at- 
tendants would perceive that the gentleman was 
about to take his lunch, one and all of them 
would fall back, and no entreaties would pre- 
vail on them to eat a morsel, to show him that 
they had not followed him with such expec- 
tations. But, alas! for the national failing, 
when the whiskey was circulating they could 
not refuse the glass. To be sure the " Wing of 
Ould Nick'^ was the^ Ganymede selected, and 
his eloquent exhortation to taste " the chraither 
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that never did no harm to no one " could not 
be resisted. 

As to the last-named worthy, he was twice 
clothed from head to foot — once in bran new, 
and next in a cast-off suit of Mr. O'CarroU's 
— that he might make a better appearance 
in his constant attendance on the sportsmen. 
But it was with his dress as with Jack's coat, 
in the " Tale of a Tub," " the orient sun 
never ran his diurnal rounds without missing 
a piece of it." Poor Ned could never go the 
straight, smooth path ; he would ever leave 
the high road for the " short cut " through the 
fields, even though that short cut led him in 
the midst of brakes and briars ; and I have 
seen him burst through a quickset hedge for 
no earthly reason that I could assign, except- 
ing this penchant for tearing the clothes off 
his back. Then at our nightly dance, who 
so welcome as the " Wing ? " Not to speak of 
his peculiar style of dancing, quite out-doing 
Mogue himself in his flittering movements, 
if the gentlemen had any extraordinary devil- 
ment on foot, they had only to whisper Ned, 
and it was done. Thus there were flirtations 
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interrupted, fights raised, and abductions ef- 
fected, all through the agency of the " Wing." 
When I say abductions, I ought to explain, 
that they were temporary, merely to raise a 
hubbub, and have the boys hunting after their 
missing dears. Anything, everything for fun ! 
And thus two months passed over — we 
liking the gentlemen and their dealings, and 
they seeming to like us. At first, indeed, 
we had found it awkward and odd enough, 
our superiors and their servants overlooking 
our" movements every hour of the day — for 
their parlour opened into our kitclien, as the 
parlours of almost all farm-houses do — so that 
they could not pass in or out without seeing 
us and we seeing them. But the advantages 
of their presence greatly counterbalanced the 
disadvantages, and soon minor annoyances 
were overlooked. Mr. St. George caught our 
hearts from the first, and kept them. And 
Mr. Lindon, seeing that we were not encroach- 
ing, presuming, or utterly ignorant, lost a great 
deal of his proud reserve, and became familiar 
with all, so that we liked him better in return. 
Neither were there any disputes between the 
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male and female cook as we had apprehended. 
Honor was wise by nature, and patient from 
piety and experience ; and O'CarroU, good- 
humoured and in love, was all docility and 
obligingness. Thus all went well. 

Then the consequence ! the consequence we 
enjoyed in the country. There was no house 
worth looking at, or talking about but Misther 
Dwyer*s. The priest's bit of a house sank into 
utter insignificance ! 

In the first place, there was the groom — a 
very well-looking fellow, in his stable-dress, 
and with cockade in hat, and the splendid pair 
of horses leaving our stable every morning, 
and to be seen exercising through the country. 
These drew many admiring gazers. Secondly, 
there was the carriage standing under a shed, 
hastily erected for it in a corner of our yard^ for 
into no outhouse of ours would it enter, unless 
it were taken asunder; almost as awfully grand 
in the eyes of the surrounding rustics, as the 
Car of Juggernaut to the followers of Vishnu ! 
Thirdly, there were the gentlemen, whose very 
footprints were looked into, and commented 
on, as proving that they were of another genus 
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from US, with their fowling-pieces, shot-pouches, 
three or four handsome dogs and attendants, 
leaving our house in the morning, and each 
evening returning thereto, making the welkin 
ring with talk and laughter ! Fourthly, there 
was Mr. Andrew O'Carroll, a sight in himself ; 
curled, perfumed, and dandified, in the absence 
of his master showing off to the wives and 
daughters of the neighbours the splendid arti- 
cles of furniture in his charge, and the china, 
glass, and plate — all in our house. Fifthly, 
there were the visiters, the Protestant clergy- 
man, the two priests, and one or two gentle- 
men, acquaintances of Sir William Lindon, 
who came a considerable distance to pay their 
respects to his son and nephew, lodging in our 
house. And, sixthly, there was the everlasting 
bustle ; the coming and going of people on 
business, pedlars, strollers of all kinds, that 
one may always notice in and about the re- 
sidence of a person of consideration. 

Then every one living in or about our 
house showed that we had got a lift. I was 
spruce and gay ; Grace was Miss Grace, or 
Miss Dwyer ; old Honor was Mrs. Doran, or 
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Misther Dwyer's Housekeeper ; Nanny was 
Nanny still, but her red legs were covered, 
Mondays as well as Sundays, with stockings ; 
and her black mop-head adorned with a cap 
and ribbons, Ilcr admirer, Mogue, was obliged 
to stint his broad grins, to bate his breath, 
and to touch his hat when the gentlemen 
spoke to him, and to take it entirely off when 
he entered the house — the hardest condition 
of all ; and our workman Paddy, ditto. Lastly, 
my father was obliged to daily wear the 
" knock'em-down dress" that was to have killed 
poor Rose Dillon, who nearly killed himself. 

Then there was the certain advantage that 
we were gaining, in a pecuniary light, at least. 
Besides a very handsome sum, weekly, for the 
use of the rooms, they bought our milk, butter, 
fowls, and eggs, at the highest market prices, 
and they paid like princes for the most tri- 
fling service. In short, we were considerable 
gainers, and we were quite in the dumps when 
their two months were out, fearing that they 
would leave us, and would not return. But 
they had np such intention. They had no 
notion of leaving us for a while longer, and 
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our glory continued undiminished. Ay, glory ! 
nothing less. Do you think Wellington's ex- 
ultant pride transcended old Honor Doran's, 
while exhibiting the grandeur of our house 
to Nancy Lawler — her Mrs. Grundy ; and 
while pouring a cup of real green tea from a 
solid silver teapot to kill the said Nancy with 
envy ? Or that Napoleon's, in his best days, 
ever equalled mim, when seated on the box 
of the barouche beside the heir of Castle 
Lindon, and driving through the street of the 
town before the distended eyes of Will Lawler, 
my Mr. Grrnidy f Never, never. But, alas ! 
and alack, that grandeur and glory vanished 
like smoke. The third month quickly passed 
away, and our fine lodgers were gone. 

There were one or two wants which we 
could not supply, and which took from their 
comfort and enjoyment ; otherwise I do believe 
they would have stayed longer. They had 
not a stable suitable for their horses, either 
in size or accommodation ; no coach-house, 
and no apartment for their groom or other 
servant ; besides which, Mr. Lindon should 
have a place for hounds, as he intended to 
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hunt. To remedy these inconveniences, he, 
at last, bethought him to purchase from my 
father a field adjacent to our house, on which 
he intended to run up a slight sort of struc- 
ture to answer these several purposes; and 
he was busy in planning this building when 
he was called away by the peremptory com- 
mands of his father. It seems that Lady 
Lindon was about to proceed to Dublin for 
the winter, and she could no more move with- 
out her dear son, and only child, than without 
her carriage, jewels, and family plate. So 
English John and the big horses arrived to 
carry away their necessaries, and the two gen- 
tlemen were obliged to go. 

I do believe there were tears on all sides. 
Mr. St. George was quite sorry, and kissed 
Grace twenty times before our faces — even 
before Dillon, her intended. Mr. Lindon gave 
signs of regret, and shook my hand with some 
feeling — a thing quite unusual with him ; 
and he did me the honour to appoint me to 
superintend his building, and to see that it 
be finished against his return. Mr. O'Carroll 
lost all his dignity, blubbered outright, and 
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beat his breast in despair. And Rogers swore 
that we were the " honly Hirish he ever felt 
sorry for to part/' 

On our side, Grace kept her room for the 
remainder of that day, and part of the next 
— excluding even her intended; and when 
she appeared, she looked pale and fretted. 
Old Honor groaned and lamented for a week ; 
and Nanny was " sany for the gintlemin an' 
the sarvints, though they war shockin' funny 
in thimselves ! " As to my father, he always 
had his comforter at hand, to which he betook 
himself in all emergencies. For my own part, 
the mournful silence of the house after the 
late joyous bustle, was quite dreadful, and 
for a few days my only resource was to get 
the poor "Wing" into some comer to talk 
over our past pleasures. Ned was "mighty 
sarry for the gintlemin f' but he especially 
bemoaned " poor Spot ! the craithur, that used 
to cum to his whustle, whin she wouldn't 
go wid the masther himself.'' 

Still the question again and again recurred, 
" What inducement had they to stay so long, 
and to return r' I could not tell, nor even 
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make an attempt to guess. No matter. But 
never was there a house more shorn of its 
honours. No music ; no dancing ; no eating ; 
no drinking; no joyous laughs; no talk. I 
wonder how we bore its melancholy so well. 

Fortunately for me, I had such a taste for 
reading, that Mr. Lindon's books, either for- 
gotten, or left behind intentionally, after a 
few days, became my chief solace ; these, and 
my farming occupations, and superintending 
Mr. Lindon's building — which progressed ra- 
pidly — helped me over the long winter. And 
the first month of summer would come with 
a double sun for us, for we had notice that 
in June our gentlemen would return. I here 
make June the first month of summer, as 
in reality I think it ought to be ; May is 
so often cold and disagreeable, I think it ought 
rather to be classed with the month of spring. 
But let the almanacks manage that as they 
please. 

I should have mentioned in my list of re- 
sources for killing time during the winter, an 
occasional visit to my quandam preceptor, Mr. 
M*Gurk, which, for giving a turn to the thought, 
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was as effectual a remedy as I could devise. 
It was not, however, with such an intent I 
went to him ; but it was all one. 

The domino I knew understood figures, and 
to shift some of the trouble and responsibility 
from my own shoulders, I determined to get 
him to regularly set down the expenses of Mr. 
Linden's building, in order that I might have 
a satisfactory account on his return. I went ; 
but I found that learned man's mind so pre- 
occupied with some grand discoveries he had 
made — some great truths he had found out in 
the course of his desultory studies, and so bent 
upon promulgating them upon all occasions, 
opportune or otherwise, that I had scarcely got ' 
inside the door, had not even sat down, or 
opened my business, when I was informed that 
" the clouds were bags and bladders filled with 
water, and that when there was to be rain, 
they simultaneously turned their mouths down- 
wards, and emptied themselves on our heads." 
I expressed my surprise, and I "wondered 
what way they would manage in light rain, or 
what we call a drizzle ? " 

He pondered a moment; "Why," said he, 
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brightening up with the conjecture, " when we 
have light rain here, there must have been 
heavy wet in other parts, and we only get the 
last dhrigs, or bottoms of the bags." 

"Very clear," observed I. I would fain 
have pushed my inquiries a little further, and 
especially ask, where he had made out this 
piece of information ? But I was given to 
understand that I was there to listen, and not 
to talk overmuch. 

Then on the testimony of some "learned 
Grecian," I was assured that filling the mouth 
full of stones, and trying to speak so as to be 
heard above the " conflictin' iliments" of the sea- 
shore, was an efiectual remedy for stuttering or 
impediment ia the speech. 

I gravely lamented we had no sea-shore, or 
some neighbours of ours might try the recipe. 

"But we have the mill-race,^' he quickly 
responded ; " noisy inufi* for the purpose. Let 
thim thry.'' 

"But,^' said I, pretending to be seriously 
thinking over it, " wouldn't one good stone fill 
the mouth as well as many, an' save thrubble 
besides 1 " 



JAMES KELLY O'DWYER. 133 

He looked at me, not in anger, but with a 
sternness approaching to it. 

" What," he vehemently exclaimed, — " what 
use in lamed min (not mainin' myself) givin' 
their resairches for the good of mankind, if 
every numscull or ignoramus (not manin' you) 
cross-hackles what he advances ? Doubtless 
Demosthenes tried first with one stone, an' 
found many ansered best/' 

Of course I modestly submitted, and looked 
contrite for my impertinence ; and my docility 
was rewarded by the third and last, which was 
the great one — his own^ to the eflfect, that the 
brute creation were becoming so 'cute — ap- 
proaching so close to the rationals in intellect, 
as sorely to gall their Kibes. " A Frinchman 
named Mr. Hubert," said the domino, proudly, 
" watched hees for years, an' gave the result 
of his observations to the world. An' I did 
not think it beneath me to study the brutes. 
I could give instances past countin' of their 
exthraordinary proficiency in the coorse of a 
few years, but one is enough. I yestherday 
turned my own Kerry cow amongst the quadh- 
rupeds of the same sex an' genus in your 
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pasthers ; an' instead of bein' homed, or kicked 
out, as she shurely would be a few years ago, 
they one an' all got about her, nosed her — 
which is as much as to kiss hur — an' gev 
hur as pelite a recepthion as if they war a 
parcel of ladies!!'' and he drew back, and 
fixed his eyes upon my face with an impor- 
tant earnestness of expression too irresistible 
to withstand ; I was obliged to laugh, and 
heartily ; but to carry it off I said, that " I 
supposed the next move would be to lift up 
their hooves and shake hands." 

This idea, so much in consonance with his 
own opinion, suddenly acted on his risible 
muscles ; he burst into a cackle of prolonged 
mirth, under cover of which I beat a retreat. 
I knew all thought of business should be given 
up for tliat day. He had even given his boys 
a holiday that he might have leisure to impart 
his recent acquisitions to others still in dark- 
ness ; and to that end, ere sunset, he would 
walk many miles, viz., to the two priests, the 
Protestant clergyman, and another abecedarian 
in an adjoining parish. What hope could I 
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have that he would attend to such vulgar 
affairs as mine ? 

Well, our gentleman returned, and in high 
spirits, determined to spend several months. 
We were all overjoyed, and yet we showed 
our joy differently. When I first saw Mr. 
St. George I sent forth a shout that would 
wake the dead. My father cut a sort of 
caper, and swigged off a glass to their welcome. 
Old Honor's pale face flushed up, so that I 
wonder where all the blood came from. And 
she bustled about, and gave" orders, and coun- 
ter-orders, as if she did not know what she 
was saying. And Grace — who I thought 
would fly into their arms — was pale and 
trembling ; and instead of running to meet 
the gentlemen with her usual ingenuous plea- 
sure of countenance and manner, retreated 
to her own room. But we had learnt to drink 
so much strong tea, that I thought her ner- 
vous ; for by this time even we could talk of 
nerves. 

They came in the same style, and with 
the same attendance as on their former visit, 
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and, of course, there was nothing but bustle, 
gratulation, and welcomes repeated over and 
over again. In the evening, bonfires blazed 
at every turn ; and the " Wing," mad with 
joy, at the head of a regiment of active gor- 
soons, serenaded our house with a chorus of 
"huzzahs," that you would hear a mile oflf. 
They hugged O'CarroU and Rogers with a most 
aflFectionate Irish squeeze ; but when Mr. St. 
George came to speak to them, they surrounded 
him, whipt him off the ground, and carried 
him triumphantly round and round the yard, 
amidst vociferous "welkems," and "blessins 
on his darlint face." They dare not lay hands 
upon the heir; but he had no reason to be 
dissatisfied with his reception. 

Again our house was the centre of attrac- 
tion ; again we became objects of admiration 
and envy. Nay, we were ten times more so 
than ever ! Old Honor would hardly look 
at " Mrs. Grundy " now ; and my "Mr. Grundy," 
my quandam associate and rival, was obliged 
to gaze at me in respectful silence — I had 
got a watch in my fob ! Our gentleman had 
brought a token of regard to every one in the 
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house. To my father, Sir William Lindon aient 
a whole bundle of the "Farmer's Journal/^ 
for his improvement, supposing that he was 
interested in such matters ; and the promise 
of a newly-invented machine for winnowing 
corn; to which Mr. Lindon added several 
bottles of best Nantz brandy, a gift that was 
valued far more than the others, even the 
machine. To me he presented a capital silver 
watch, and I became in consequence the 
proudest man in all Ireland; which is say- 
ing enough, for we are proverbially proud. 
To our old housekeeper, my Lady Lindon 
sent a bran new gown, a splendid brown silk 
tabinet, and Mr. St. George added a fine red 
shawl. And, oh! gods and goddesses! when 
poor Honor wore these for the first time ! 
Even seventy has its vanity. But she pleaded 
in extenuation that " she was proud of it, 
bekaise it was sent to hur by my lady herself.^^ 
To Grace came a whole box-full of finery — 
a silk dress, and a Leghorn hat inclusive. 
Mr. Lindon said his mother had sent them to 
" the little girl." But I doubt if her ladyship 
would make such an inappropriate selection 
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for, a little girl. And to Nanny, — for even 
Nanny was not forgotten — a couple of flour- 
ishing cotton gowns, of which she was as vain 
as I of my watch, Honor of her silk tabinet, 
Grace of her silk dress and Leghorn, and my 
father of his brandy ; and that is saying 
enough. Have you any conception of our 
grandeur and our conceit? Surely "pride 
goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit 
before a Ml" 

Oh ! it is with a tear and a smile that I recall 
the Sunday in that eventful summer, when all 
these several fineries were exhibited for the 
first time-^when Honor, Grace, and myself pro- 
ceeded to mass ! The state of poor Honor, as 
her stiff tabinet rustled with every movement ; 
the stylish airs of Grace; and my own dig- 
nified step, and constant consultations with 
my watch, were enough to provoke laughter in 
the most stupid, and extort a smile now, even 
when darker thoughts press upon my mind. 
And when I remember how all that pride was 
humbled, how soon and how terribly, a shud- 
der steals over me, and I press my hands upon 
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my eyes, as if by shutting out light I could 
banish memory. However, it is time enough 
to infect you with my sorrows ! Years have 
passed since then, and it is not wise for our 
peace, nor is it pleasing to Providence to dwell 
upon evils long past. Still, events must be 
related in their due course ; I should not be a 
faithful chronicler else. 

On the Sunday referred to, as soon as we 
were all drest for chapel, we were desired to 
appear before the gentlemen, in order to have 
their opinion on our appearance. We could 
do no less than obey, though I would willingly 
be excused, and I suppose the others felt as I 
did. I was the first to enter the parlour, and 
by way of carrying off my awkwardness, I 
pulled out my watch with an air, clapped it 
to my ear, and " protested that it was down, 
and required to be wound up." This of course 
raised a laugh, under cover of which I es- 
caped. Old Honor next curtseyed in before 
the Judges, who turned her round and round, 
and vowed, " she was quite a duchess of a 
housekeeper!" Grace was still in her room, 
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still settling, and giving the last touch. I 
called out to her, that " we should be late, as 
it was full eleven by my watch ! " 

Out she came, and astonished myself, the 
improvement in her appearance was so remark- 
able. She was always lovely, but she was then 
beautiful in an uncommon degree. She was 
flushed with the exertion of dressing and gra- 
tified vanity together ; and the green dress, 
with the rich yellow of the Leghorn hat, en- 
hanced the clear white skin, and the brilliant 
complexion. Her dark blue eyes were un- 
usually animated, and the full ripe lips, sun- 
dered by an irrepressible smile, showed teeth 
I have seldom seen equalled. 

" Oh, ye ugly little devil ! '' cried I, exult- 
ingly, pushing her into the parlour before me. 

The astonishment of the ge^tlemen evi- 
dently equalled mine. Mr. St. George uttered 
an exclamation of pleasurable surprise, and 
ran over to take her hand. And, strange to 
say, Mr. Lindon's sallow cheek coloured, and 
his dark eye sparkled; though it was with a 
constrained voice he echoed his cousin's lavish 
praises. I wished her aflSanced lover, Dillon, 
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could have seen her then. But an aunt of 
his had recently died, and left him some pro- 
perty, which was claimed by another relative, 
and he was obliged to be absent from our 
neighbourhood for months. 

Mr. Linden's building was finished when he 
returned to us, and for some time he was 
occupied in having it fitted up as stable, ser- 
vants' sleeping-room, &c. This engaged both 
gentlemen for awhile. But this accomplished 
to their satisfaction, their time hung heavy 
enough on their hands, and I marvelled how 
they' could spend a summer in such a neigh- 
bourhood. There was no sporting then, and 
no other amusement, unless they made it for 
themselves. They several times drove over to 
tlie county town ; they spent a week there 
during the Assizes ; and they made one or 
two excursions to Lindon Castle ; but they 
almost instantly returned, apparently impa- 
tient to be back. All the fun then, besides 
these occasional drives, was the evening dance 
at our house, which was resumed and kept up 
with renewed spirit, and in offering prizes to 
the boys and girls to contend for in racing in 
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sacks, climbing slippery poles, grinning through 
horse-collars, hurling, ball playing and foot- 
ball. The women took part in all these sports, 
excepting the last three, and some of them were 
quite sufficiently qualified to grin through the 
collar, and carry off the prize ! One of them, 
indeed, bore oflF the palm for the spirit and 
cleverness with which she made the most of 
her want of charms. 

" Bravo ! Peggy,'' cried Mr. St. George, while 
presenting the prize to the successful com- 
petitor — the fair one aforesaid — "Bravo! you'll 
get a husband by this day's exhibition ! " 

" Sarra may care for the husbands I '' quoth 
Peggy, tossing her head in disdain, "I'd 
rather have this," thrusting a plug of tobacco 
into her mouth, " than the best man here — 
barrin' yer honour's self." 

Mr. St. George was always particularly busy 
on these occasions, and generally an actor. 
To speak truth, he seemed to have less re- 
sources within himself for passing his time 
than even Mr. Lindon, and to be more de- 
pendent on others. Mr. Lindon too, occasion- 
ally, joined in our sports, but not with the 



JAMES KELLY o'DWYER. 1 4.S 

same heart But I have observed already, he 
was subject to sudden attacks of cold, so as 
to be for days confined to the house. It in- 
deed would appear that the air of our neigli- 
bourhood was particularly obnoxious to his 
constitution ; and much I wondered that he 
did not prefer remaining at home with his 
kind and careful mother. I once asked the 
groom, if his master was so delicate while at 
Castle Lindon 1 

•'Ifot hat hall/' he replied, in his cockney 
English, "he is never hill hat 'ome. I think 
the damp hair of your bogs don 't hagree with 
im. 

" Then why not stay at home ? " I rejoined. 

With a sly smile, and a shake of the head, 
he answered that, "It would be a wise one 
would get hat the bottom of 'is 'onour's 
thoughts. Mr. St. George is halready tired, 
hand faith ! so am I.'^ 

I did not pursue the subject farther. But 
still I .was not without thinking and wondering 
what was his inducement ; what his object ? 
I am not naturally suspicious, and, therefore, 
though I knew he could not like the people 
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or the country, I began to think that he might 
have good feeling — some at least — and that 
he felt it his duty to stop occasionally amongst 
his father's tenantry, — to know them, and, 
when in his power, to do what he could to 
ameliorate their condition. So I at last be- 
lieved, and I gave him all due credit for this 
self-inflicted banishment for the sake of others. 
From some observations of Mr. St. George I 
was confirmed in this idea, and consequently 
my respect for, and my confidence in, Mr. 
Lindon increased. It is true, he always avoided 
any communication with the people. But I 
thought that not unnatural ; their manners 
and mode of speaking must be repulsive to 
educated persons. I could not bear them my- 
self once I became accustomed to better ; — 
notwithstanding which he could see how they 
were situated, and he might do much good 
in his report to his father. Indulging in this 
idea, I was always sorry when the poor gentle- 
man became ill, and could not enjoy his out- 
door exercises ; and particularly glad whenever 
he could make use of his beautiful voice in 
singing touchingly tender ballads ; which not- 
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withstanding colds or coughs, he often did 
during his confinement. 

It was during one of those " indispositions " 
that an event occurred, which puzzled us all 
beyond expression, and gave occasion to sur- 
mise and remark without end— a great and 
mysterious quarrel between the cousins. They 
had ever appeared on the most friendly terms, 
indeed like brothers ; and anything like a cool- 
ness had never been observed between them. 
But after this dispute there never was the 
same cordiality on either side. 

One evening, Mr. St. George, I, and the 
groom, had returned from spending the greater 
portion of the day fishing. Mr. Lindon had 
remained at home with a cold — one of those 
arttacks that came all on a sudden. It was 
rather late when we came home ; and in the 
best possible spirits Mr. St. George imme- 
diately dashed into the parlour, whilst Rogers 
and I proceeded to the kitchen. We had only 
got in, and sat down, when we were startled 
by hearing loud voices, and a sort of scuffle 
within, and immediately after Mr. St. George 
rushed out of the parlour, and into the yard, 

VOL. II. H 
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his face blazing, and his whole appearance 
disordered and excited ! We started up and 
rushed out after him, and as soon as he saw 
Rogers, he desired him, in a hoarse thick voice, 
to ^^ saddle his horse on the instant ! as he 
was going to Castle Lindon.'' 

We were all thunderstruck, and grieved at 
this order, and, as urgently as I could venture, 
I « begged of his honour not to go off from us, 
but, if anything vexed him, to be pacified," 
&c. &c. 

He turned round quickly, and fixed a look 
upon me, peculiar and startling : then, motion- 
ing me away, he muttered—" That of all people 
/should not give him that advice," or some- 
thing to that effect. The horse wajs quickly 
ready ; he mounted, and galloped off, leaving 
every one surprised, grieved, and perplexed. 
Every one present had his comment, but no 
one guessed the truth. 

"Pave lived in the family for years/' ob- 
served Rogers; "hand I never saw such a 
breach before. It was great provocation roused 
Mr. Edward's sweet temper. He looked so 
hindignant ! '' 
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Exactly so. It was " indignant " he looked, 
indeed. Out ran O'CarroU — 

" Is Mr. Saint George quite gone ? " he 
inquired. 

'* He is/* Rogers answered ; " hand in 
a mood to bring him to Lindon Castle in 
three 'ours, if a spur in the 'ead is worth two 
in the 'eel ! — What did the black dog do to 
him ? " 

The valet placed his finger on his lip mys- 
teriously. Then, in a low voice, he said — 

" We sarvints must be dumb, or be d — d ! 
I could fight myself, with all my heart," and 
he sighed deeply, and looked at me. 

Now, the sigh and the look were as much 
puzzles as the recent quarrel 

As soon as we re-entered the house, Mr. 
Lindon sent for me. Of course I went, full of 
curiosity, but with no good will towards him, 
for I was angry on behalf of Mr. St. George. 
The gentleman was stretched on a sofa. He 
looked pale, and fixed his eyes upon me, as I 
entered the room, with a deep and searching 
expression. He was particularly kind and 
bland in his words and manner, though I 
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observed that his voice was tremulous, and he 
was agitated in an unusual degree. 

" Sit down, Jem,'' said he, with his usual 
familiar address ; " sit down, and tell me about 
that hot-headed cousin of mine. Has he really 
gone ? " 

'' Mr. St. George has gone, sir,'' I answered, 
very coldly, and rather sullenly, too— for, I 
know not why, I began to have odd thoughts, 
though wide of the truth. 

" Good God 1 " he exclaimed, with much 
seeming earnestness ; ^' 'tis the easiest thing 
to excite him ! Did he tell you why he 
went ? '' 

" No 1 sir," said I, much surprised at the 
question ; " I did not take the liburty to ask." 

An instant alteration took place in his 
countenance, and he breathed more at ease. 
He then made up some sort of story to account 
for their disagreement, and which was much 
too slight for the effects it had on poor Mr. St. 
George ; and I felt sure I was quite as wise on 
that head when I came in, as when I would 
leave him — but, of course, I pretended to be- 
lieve him. Mr. Lindon then changed the 
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subject, made me take two or three glasses of 
wine with him, talked most pleasantly, and, 
finally, sent me away with the impression that 
he could be most agreeable, and that the dis- 
pute with " dear, hot-headed Edward "" was 
quite trivial, not worth thinking about, and 
that " he would be back in a day or two, as 
gay as ever/' And so, indeed, he did come 
back — for Mr. Lindon went for hiin ; but, 
though he did come back, he never was as gay 
as he had been, was often thoughtful, and even, 
uneasy ; and, though the " heir '' redoubled his 
attention, I never saw the same light-hearted 
confidence and cordiality between them. 

And now, was it not a queer notion of Mr. 
Lindon, that his cousin would impart to me — 
such an inferior person! — the cause of their 
quarrel ? Was it not a droll idea for that 
proud gentleman to entertain? You must 
infer from it, that either I had become a great 
fellow entirely — almost as great as themselves 
— or that, somehow, I was actually mixed up in 
the matter, however improbable or impossible 
it would seem. But how could that be ? 
How could insignificant, low-bom people be 
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mixed up with the concerns of the high, the 
polished, the wealthy, and the well-informed ? 
Impossible t Yet such is ingenuous youth, not 
used to feign or dissemble, you would think 
Mr. St. George was really the one most in 
fault, and that some of us were concerned. 
For he appeared constrained with me, and 
even with Grace, his favourite hitherto, he 
hardly ever made any freedom with her. But 
that was not so observable then, as he was 
almost always out. It is since I remembered 
that it was the case. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Mr. Lindon had brought his hounds and 
hunter, and with the autumn came the jovial 
hunt. Then, for the lark ! the huntsraan^s 
merry horn aroused me, and the colt — the 
gallant fellow that had won the race for my 
father — or Mr. Lindon's horse, when he was 
confined by indisposition, carried me over 
hedge and ditch, giving to my spirits an 
animation that the followers of the chase 
only know! The keen air, the cries of the 
hounds, the rapid yet easy motions of the 
fine animal I bestrode, with the cheering 
shouts of my companions, altogether Was 
almost too much of enjoyment for me ! And 
after the pleasures of the day, when, as a 
sportsman, I was permitted to sit down with 
the gentlemen — I, the only one to whom that 
favour was granted — and partake of their 
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dinner and delicious wines (plenty of which 
was forced upon me !), was it to be wondered 
at if I was almost beside myself % — that, 
after the first two or three bumpers, I caroused 
and sang my song with the best of them, not 
the remotest idea intruding itself that I might 
be paying a heavy price for this intoxicating 
familiarity ? 

Mr. St. George, too, had partly recovered 
his delightful spirits, and when he was gay it 
would be impossible for any one else to be 
sober — by sober, I mean dull. Indeed, for these 
few brief months, my life was perfectly happy. 
With youth, health, strength, good spirits, good 
feeling, and manly sports all around me,— 
could it be otherwise ? Another source of 
satisfaction, was the arrival of Edmund Dillon, 
my brother-in-law, that was to be, who came 
to claim the fulfilment of Grace's promise. 
She had entirely lost her late pertness, or 
smartness of manner, and in its stead a 
thoughtful gravity was observable, which ex- 
perienced folks considered as only in accord- 
ance with the state she was so soon to enter 
on. She received her lover quietly, though 
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certainly not with any pleasure ; but she was 
was not quite well, and she made no objec- 
tion to fulfil her promise in "one month 



more." 



Everything then was arranged for the mar- 
riage. I was resolved that it should be in a style 
corresponding to our exalted state ; and that 
the wedding should be so splendid, that it 
would be the talk of the country far and 
wide, and a subjeqt of boasting to our de- 
scendants. I gave Grace a sum of money to 
purchase all the necessary fittings for a bride ; 
and I went to every decent family iii the 
neighbourhood, to impart the pleasant tidings, 
and to bespeak their company at the wed- 
ding. Of course I whispered the news to Mr. 
St. George, who expressed his satisfaction, and 
with a warmth that rather surprised me. To 
Mr. Lindon, also, I thought it my duty to 
give early notice. He did not seem surprised, 
and certainly not displeased, though Dillon 
was no favourite of his. He remarked, with 
a smile, that, " it was very well." 

" I have heard old people remark," he ob- 
served, "that we may marry our sons when 
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we mil, but our daughters when we cqn, — 
by which they mean that the daughters ought 
to be got rid of as soon as possible. I hope 
you will permit me to be present, and to 
give some keepsake to the bride ? " 

I bowed my acknowledgment of the honour; 
and retired, well satisfied with him, myself, 
and all other of the parties concerned. 

Every face in the house, with one or two 
unimportant exceptions — Mr. O'CarroU, the 
disappointed suitor, being one— now wore a 
gay expression. For a wedding, where the 
circumstances of the parties are prosperous, 
and no great disparity in the years, generally 
brings with it a degree of joyous hilarity to 
the members of a household. Even my father, 
albeit not easily moved by anything since he 
commenced to drink without stint or measure, 
gave evidence of feeling quite unusual. But 
Grace was his especial darling ; she had never 
attempted to curb him, as I was obliged to 
do, in his earlier career of intemperate waste, 
and hence she was the favourite, possessing as 
much of his affections as was not centred in 
self. But he was as careless of her interests 
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as mine, when they came in competition with 
his appetites ; and as this marriage with 
Dillon would amplj provide for her without 
in the least trenching on his comfort, or 
causing a pang to his usually very easy con- 
science, his content and satisfaction were in 
proportion. 

In this disposition, of course preparations 
went on merrily ; all the household was astir, 
all were willing and obedient. Nanny, sure 
of lots of presents at the approaching wedding, 
timed her scrubbing and scouring to a song, — 
sung so loud, and with an air to it so noisy, 
as to quite bother poor Honor, who was not 
at all up to the singing pitch, though she 
was glad that her dear " colleen dhas "" was 
in the way of having a comfortable home for 
herself for the time to come. In the general 
stir. Honor was not without plenty to do; 
besides superintending, which, of course, always 
fell to her lot, she had to cram the fowl, 
to cool the butter, save the eggs for the great 
day, and many other matters besides, that 
I know nothing about. A couple of extra 
hands were also called in, and t6 these re- 
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gulars and irregulars, we men and gentlemen 
left the conduct of affairs' within doors, whilst 
we amused ourselves without, with even more 
boisterousness of mirth than ever. Now, mark 
what follows. 

It was on a fine afternoon in November, 
a holiday, — about a fortnight from the day 
the wedding was to take place, that a number 
of young people of both sexes were assembled 
in a field adjoining that in which Mr. Lindon 
had built his stables, &c., the boys amusing 
themselves with various athletic games and 
exercises, and the girls with " highgates,*' a 
species of play you know too well to need 
a description. I was among the former in 
all my full-blown pride. Dillon had coaxed 
Grace to walk with him this fine evening, and 
to look on at the various sports going forward. 
Mr. St. George and Mr. Lindon also honoured 
us with their presence, and occasionally 
mingled in the fun, — some of us were hurling, 
others leaping, or throwing weights. By-and- 
by, some of the young fellows, proud of their 
strength and skill, began to spar and wrestle. 
This group was finally the most attractive; 
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several, among others, Dillon and the gentle- 
men, gathered around it, interested in the 
proceedings. There was no ill-humour or 
enmity, and the mock combat was only plea- 
santly exciting. But the spirit was spreading, 
and I took the liberty to challenge Mr. St. 
George. He most good-humouredly agreed; 
we set-to, and after getting two or three good 
falls from him, I was obliged to acknowledge 
that he was more than my match. Still there 
was nothing but good temper. But this happy 
state of things was not to continue, — the fatal 
demon of discord was already among us; 
and, unfortunately, I was the first to call up 
the active exhibition of what might else have 
lain dormant. 

It appeared to me that Mr- Lindon was 
eying^ Dillon with a look that betokened no 
good will, though it was a kind of glance that 
could not well be described. Something put 
it into my head to say to the latter aloud, 
that if there was a match for him there, it 
was Mr. Lindon, if his honour would con- 
descend to thry his stringth." 

That gentleman turned a scornful and mea- 
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suring glance upon Dillon, which the latter 
observing, he instantly singled out,. and placed 
himself in a sparring attitude, his eyes at the 
same time kindling with a spirit somewhat 
alarming. 

I was surprised at his air of defiance, and 
sorry that I had drawn their attention to 
each other by my thoughtless words. But 
I had no time to say or do anything or in- 
terfere, for Lindon, deadly pale, and with 
teeth set, with the ferocity of a tiger in his 
cotmtenance and manner, sprang forward, and 
knocked his opponent down ! 

You may conceive our amazement, confu- 
sion, and dismay, especially of mine, who was 
the unlucky cause of all ! Every one pressed 
forward to try to separate them, for it was 
impossible for the people not to perceive that 
they were in earnest ; and, whatever might be 
the cause, that there was deadly hate between 
them ; but their eflForts were useless. By our 
interference, however, Dillon was enabled to 
rise to his feet once more, and the instant 
he did so, he sprang at his antagonist with 
equal ferocity, baffling the eflForts of all present 
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to prevent him. It was jjust as vain to try to 
separate them, for if. they were parted for 
one moment, they would fly at each, other 
the next! they clung together, wound round 
each other, fell together, and rose together 
again ! I cannot tell you what a horrid sight 
they were ! for, notwithstanding the exertion, 
and it must have been great to enable him 
to successfully contend with Dillon, who was' 
tall and powerfully made, — not a shade of 
colour returned to Mr. Lindon's cheek, but 
it was rather paler, as were his very lips ; 
Dillon's face, on the contrary, was flushed 
like scarlet. 

The fight, for fight it was in right earnest, 
was too real to last long ; one or other must 
be worsted, and it was soon decided. 

" He 's down ! he 's hurt, by G— d ! '' cried 
Mr. St. George, as Mr. Lindon fell, bleeding ; 
whilst Dillon, following up his advantage, 
placed his knee upon his breast. At this 
moment, the whole field was one scene of up- 
roar ; piercing shrieks from the females, and 
cries of " Grace Dwyer ! Grace Dwyer ! " adding 
to the confusion. Dillon instantly sprang to 
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his feet, and flew to where the women were 
congregated like a flock of frightened deer, 
and I followed. 

We found all of them gathered round one 
of their number, who had fainted, — it was 
Grace! We pushed away the women that 
were thoughtlessly crowding round her, and 
impeding the free circulation of the air, and 
after a little, her colour partially returned, 
and her eyes opened wide — wide — earnestly 
gazing in search of some object. 

" Grace, love," said I, and pointing to her 
lover, who knelt beside her ; " cheer up ! 
don't you see that he is safe ? " 

A sort of convulsion passed across her 
face, and she made an eflbrt to walk forwards, 
whilst her anxious eye still looked about in 
every direction ; but again she became faint, 
and in accents hardly articulate, she desired 
me to assist her home, turning from Dillon's 
proflered arm with a motion of displeasure, if 
not of dislike ! 

I could perceive that Dillon looked very 
pale at this juncture, that he compressed his 
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lips as if keeping down some strong emotion ; 
and that he never spoke a word while he 
assisted me in carrying my sister to the 
house. 

We placed her on the bed in her own little 
chamber, and I instantly returned to the field 
to see after Mr. Lindon. I felt most sincerely 
grieved that I should have provoked the com- 
bat by my foolish words ; that Dillon should 
have gone to such extremities, and that he 
should be victorious, though when I called to 
mind Mr. Lindon's looks, I knew that some evil 
passion was boiling within, and I could not 
but admit that lie was the aggressor. But it 
was a most distressing business altogether, and 
I was relieved and glad when I met him re- 
turning from the field, and leaning on the arm 
of his cousin. He walked a little stiffly, and 
his looks were downcast ; but when he saw me, 
it was then the colour rushed to his face ! To 
my respectful inquiries he answered in a cold 
and sullen tone, that eflectually chilled me, 
and prevented my making the humble apology 
I had intended. But, perhaps, it was better 
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not to 'say anything. For Mr. St. George, who 
knew his cousin's feelings, significantly mo- 
tioned me away. 

I therefore at once withdrew, plainly per- 
ceiving that my presence was not acceptable to 
the proud gentleman in his state of suflfering 
and humiliation ; particularly as it was proba- 
ble he thought that I was glad that the contest 
terminated in favour of Dillon. But it was far 
otherwise. If either was to suffer, I would 
prefer that the latter should do so. 

I turned away and walked up the field for 
the purpose of dispersing the various knots still 
remaining there to talk over the late fracas. I 
advised them all to go home at once, and not 
stop at the public-house, lest they should get 
drunk, and say something that Mr. Lindon's 
servants might hear, and carry to his ears, 
which certainly would entail his everlasting 
displeasure on all. After a while I was at- 
tended to, and my advice taken. But the sub- 
ject was too exciting, even to myself — I insen- 
sibly joined in it, heard their comments, and 
made my own ; and it was two good hours ere 
I was free of them, or they of the village. 
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Anxious now only about my sister, though I 
did not apprehend any serious consequences 
from her fright as she had seen that her lover 
was safe, I walked home as quickly as I could. 
I hoped she was up by this time, much better, 
if not quite restored. However, not finding 
her in the kitchen I proceeded softly to her 
own room, and tapped at the door, as it was 
&stened on the inside. No one opened it for 
me, or attended to my knock. I then ^ke 
tjirough the door, and asked, ^ If Grace was 
better T 

After a little delay, and a slight bustle, old 
Honor replied that she was something better, 
timt she was then sleeping a little, and she re- 
qaested that I would make no noise, and also 
to take all the menkind out of the house, lest 
they should disturb her. 

** Poor child ^ the old woman added, with a 
flgh ; " 'tis well she 's provided for, for she 'd be 
too waik to struggle with the world." 

I retreated as softly as I had come, and went 
to obey the commands given me. There was 
no man in the house at the time but my fii- 
ther. and he was in bed and asleep, nor were 
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there any in the yard, except Dillon, y^ho was 
stalking about like an unburied ghost. To 
him I repeated Honor's commands, and he pro- 
mised to obey. I next proceeded to the stable 
to look after the colt, as next day was to be a 
hunting day, and I persuaded myself that Mr. 
Lindon would be well enough to go out, or 
whether or not that he would not let himself 
be cut dotm, and that we should have our 
sport as usual. 

Whilst there, and listlessly standing at the 
door, I was surprised to see a female myste- 
riously stealing into the door at the rear of the 
dwelling-house, ushered in by Nanny. She was 
a sort of nursetender, and her appearance there 
and the manner in which she came, much 
alarmed me. I thought that Grace must be 
much worse than Honor had given me to 
understand. But again reflecting on the old 
woman's true and tried attachment, and, above 
all, her love of truth, I felt satisfied that if 
there was anything serious she would let me 
know at once, and I remained patient for 
some time longer; Three quarters of an hour 
elapsed, I saw or heard nothing more ; and I 
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thought I might venture to inquire for her 
again. I thought it odd ; and I said to myself, 
that she would be but a poor puny sort of wife, 
if every little fright would knock her up in 
this fashion ; but she was very slightly formed 
and, indeed,' not at all like a country girl. 

To the house once more I directed my steps. 
I found the front-door bolted, so I went to the 
back-door, which was also fastened, but so 
carelessly or hurriedly done, that a slight push 
was suflScient to open it, and give me admit- 
tance. I found the women all running back- 
wards and forwards in hurry and confusion, 
alarm and consternation in their manners and 
looks ; and to my eager, alarmed inquiries, I 
was answered vaguely, or in broken sentences, 
but nothing explicit. I asked Nanny what was 
the matter with Grace. But she turned away 
and muttered something inaudible. I next 
caught Honor's hand as she was hurriedly pass- 
ing me, her head bent on her breast, and the 
apron flung over her head partly shading the 
face. 

" For God's sake,'' I cried, *' tell me how is 
my sister V 
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** Bcttcnr — better,'' she murmured in scarcelj 
articulate accents, and hastened awaj. 

I at last saw that there taas a mysteij and a 
secret, but had no conception of what nature. 
I grew uneasy and excited in an uncommon 
degree ; but, determined not to do anything 
rash, I pretended that I was satisfied with the 
answers I had received, resolving that I would 
take them unawares, slip into Grace's room, 
and know the worst at once; In the mean- 
time a better plan presented itself, as I feared I 
could not easily get into the room. I stole 
round to the little bedroom window, which was 
sufficiently low to permit any one seeing all 
within ; it was then raised, and its little mus- 
lin curtain was fluttering in and out with the 
wind, so that the least management would 
enable mo to have a full view. Palpitating 
with an appi^hension of I knew iwt what, or 
rather, agitated with the consciousness that I 
was doing what was not right, I gently drew 
Uio little blind to one side— I looked in — and 
— <A\ ! my friend — ^focl for me ! think of what 
I fclt at that moment ! — I saw the full formed 
Kniy of a iieati injmt on the floor ! My eyes 
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swam, my stomach sickened, I staggered back, 

and fell. 

I know not how long I was insensible, but 
when I recovered I found myself lying against 
the end wall of the house, and Dillon partly 
supporting me. The sight of him, the sup- 
posed author of our shame, gave me immediate 
strength ; ere he was aware, I had tightened 
my arms about his neck, wildly — furiously 
calling him every vile epithet I could think of. 

He soon loosened my grasp from his throat, 
for, indeed, he was^ one I could not attempt to 
contend with, indignantly pushed me away, 
and demanded " what I meant ? '^ 

" Look within," cried I, half shrieking with 
emotion, '^ there 's my anser ! " 

At this moment he perceived O'Carroll and 
the groom entering the yard gate, and catching 
me up in his powerful arms, he carried me into 
an outhouse, and shut the door. " Now," he 
sternly cried, " speak ! What is it you have to 
sayr' 

In a few bitter words I made my dreadful 
charge against him, and demanded instant satis- 
faction. The astonishment, the horror de- 
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picted in his looks struck me at once. Blinded 
though I was with grief and rage, I saw that 
he was ignorant,— innocent of the crime, and 
unconscious of the horrid event. I opened my 
arms to him, caught him to my heart, and we 
wept upon each other's necks for some minutes ! 
Both were relieved by this burst of sorrow ; 
and after describing the shocking scene I had 
witnessed, I asked him what was then to be 
done "i My wild fancy had already started oflf 
in another direction; since the seducer was 
not Dillon, I immediately fastened the crime 
on Mr. St. George, he was so partial to her, and 
she to him ! Yet, when I thought of Am, it 
was more in sorrow than in anger. 

" Oh!'' I exclaimed to Dillon, as a pang darted 
through my heart, and as if he must know to 
whom I alluded, without mentioning the name; 
" Oh ! who could think that noble, open brow, 
would be ever blackened with such villany — 
such foul deception ? I could not lift my hand 
against him, bad as he has used us ! " 

Dillon quickly turned his deep eyes upon 
me — ^his face flushed with indignation. 

" His open brow ! " he repeated, in scornful 
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amazement. "Are ye starting off again in 
error? Do you remember who was down — 
who was vanquished when your sister feinted 1 
I had my fears before; now all is but too 
dear ! '' 

A broad light suddenly flashed upon my 
brain ! Mad now in earnest, and careless what 
I said or did, or who might hear or know, I 
tore open the door, rushed headlong into the 
yard, yelling and making the old walls ring 
again with shouts for " Lindon, the seducer ! — 
Lindon, the seducer ! " 

Into the dwelling-house I rushed — burst 
open the parlour and bed-room doors, still de- 
manding, in maniac tones, '^ The black-hearted 
Lindon, the seducer ! " 

There was no Lindon there ; but I caught 
up his loaded gun, determined that, come what 
might, he should be the next game sacrificed 
on the lands his base foot had polluted ! In 
my insane career I was again stopped by Dillon, 
always thoughtful and always wise. I pointed 
the piece at him, and ordered him off; but he 
seized my arm, and in a stem tone reminded 

VOL. IL I 
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me that " I was spreading my sister's shame, 
and endangering her life 1" 

" Let her die I " I shouted ; " she didn't 
think of our shame, or our feelings/' 

" She didn't think of tw^/' he rejoined, with 
quivering lip, "and yet I feel more for her 
than her brother — her only brother ! Come !" 
continued he, perceiving that I was touched, 
and keeping fast hold of my arm, "we will 
consult Mr. St. George ; he is a noble hearted 
man — he will feel for us and direct us for the 
best;' 

He led me to Mr. Lindon's building ; the 
groom was sweeping before the door, and Dillon 
requested him to tell Mr. St. George that we 
wished to see him for a moment. The kind 
gentleman instantly came to us, his counte- 
nance and manner expressing concern ; but as 
yet he had no notion of what had occurred at 
the house. 

"How is poor Grace?" he kindly inquired. 
" She was greatly frightened when she thought 
Dillon was hurt 1 What a happy fellow ! " 

I let the butt-end of the gun fall heavily on 
the ground, and, overcome by the kindness of 
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his words, the recollection of past pleasures, 
and the certainty that they were over for ever, 
I bent my head over it and burst into an agony 
of tears ; whilst Dillon, in a broken voice, ex- 
plained the cause of my emotion. There was 
a silence for some seconds ; Mr. St. George 
made no reply — I do suppose he could not; 
but taking one of my hands in both of his, he 
pressed it over and over again with warmth, 
and the eloquence of a thousand tongues could 
not better assure me that he pitied me and 
entered into my feelings ! 

" An' what would yer honour advise me to 
do?" I asked, when I could raise my head 
and look in hi$ face. " I will abide by your 
words in everything, for you are nothin' but 
honor an' goodness. But,"^ I added, deter- 
minedly, "recollect, sir, that I am hur only 
protecthor— that she is an orphan— for hur 
father is useless." 

" Believe me, James, I feel for you," said 
the kind-hearted gentleman, still pressing my 
hand. " I know how you^ feel, for I put my- 
self in idea in your place. But, what can 
be done 1 For the present, he is sufficiently 

I 2 
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punished. Dillon has done that, without 
knowing, poor fellow, how much cause he 
had. He is, indeed, very ill ; and when I 
communicate this sad business, I think he 
will suffer more than even you would wish. 
For Heaven's sake keep from him ! He is 
within resting on his servant's bed. This house 
is his, and though you have been grievously, 
shamefully wronged, you have no right to 
enter here, to remonstrate, or to do anything 
more rash (pointing to the gun which I 
still menacingly held). One thing, however, 
you can do; you can forbid him for ever 
from entering your house, that he certainly 
has dishonoured.^' 

" I can do more ! " cried I, laughing wildly, 
as a sudden thought struck me, ^' I can make 
• the gintleman happy by showin' him that he 
is a father ! " And dashing down the gun, I 
was off before either Mr. St. George or Dillon 
was aware of my intention. Could .either 
have overtaken me, they could easily have 
held and kept me ; for both were stronger 
than I was, but on the foot I could beat 
them all. Into our house I dashed, and at 
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once into my sister's room. There was no 
hindrance now ! No obstacle ! I had not 
time to be surprised, for I rushed on in head^ 
long speed. The door was open, and several 
women were huddled together, talking low 
and not running about in confusion as I had 
Been them so short a time before. The old 
iiousekeeper, apparently shrunk to half her 
Bize, was moping about, and wringing her 
hands ; but when she saw me, she burst into 
a mournful wail, that was caught up and 
repeated by all the others, with a most thril- 
ling effect ! 

But my object was the child ! I looked for 
it on the floor, where I had seen it in my 
hurried glance through the little window ; but 
it was gone. I kept my eyes averted from the 
bed, lest I should see her, the fallen one, in her 
shame ; and I loudly demanded of the women 
** what they had done with the — V giving it 
the worst term I could use. " It is there ! " 
said Honor, leading me towards the bed. " It 
is there ! At rest, poor innicint ! an' so is its 
onforthunate mother I Let yer pride an' yer 
vingince have an ind now ! " 
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Oh yes ! it was too true I the blighted rose, 
and the unblown bud, lay lifeless together ! My 
own frantic cries for Lindon, so immediately 
after her delivery, had killed her I 

Mr. St. George, Dillon, and O'Garroll had 
closely followed me, apprehensive of some 
rashness from my precipitate flight, and they 
saw all that I did. I cannot tell how they 
felt, or what they said. Some one forced me 
out of that room, and fastened me into my 
own ; but they might have let me go where I 
listed, — ^rage, revenge, pride, were all quite 
gone I I was completely crushed, and quiet, 
but the quiet was oppressive, for I had no 
tears. I had shed them freely when I knew 
not half my sorrows, and when I required 
relief, I could get none. 
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CHAPTER VL 

Though many, many years have intervened 
since that cruel event, the remembrance of it, 
and the detail of it, so unmanned me, I was 
obliged to lay down my pen for days ! Self- 
reproach also adds its sting. Yet, again, what 
could I have done ? Had I the wile of the 
serpent, and the eyes of Argus, I could not be 
a match for the deceit of that villain I But I 
had neither guile, nor experience of life, which 
would have been better than the hundred eyes. 
I was but a simple, country-reared lad, and 
such a one is seldom knowing in affairs of the 
kind, more particularly as their constant out- 
door occupations give them enough to do and 
to think of. And, for the few hours they are 
within, the simplest woman can deceive them. 
The females, indeed, might have been more 
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observant, and, doubtless, any other \vomen 
than these would have been so ; but one of 
them was old, and, if not stupid, with her 
faculties considerably blunted, and taxed to 
the utmost in performing her duties as super- 
intendent of a household, particularly com- 
plicated since the introduction of Mr. Lindon 
and his servants ; and the remaining one, 
Nanny, was stupidity itself. I certainly 
noticed that the unfortunate victim looked 
ill, and that her manner was less cheerful ; but 
a " cold " was sufficient excuse for the one, and 
her approaching marriage for the other. And 
of whom could we be suspicious ? Certainly not 
Mr. Lindon ! for that " honourable gentleman '' 
always seemed to take less notice of her than 
others did, calling her the " little girl," when 
he had occasion to mention her, and very 
frequently "the child" (the vile hypocrite!) 
Nor with Mr. St. George, for though he 
admired her, and seemed to have a regard 
for her, there was nothing dishonourably 
covert about his ways, and, besides, he was 
almost constantly out. In short, such was 
his art, and her management, the result of 
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shame and fear^ and his experienced counsel, 
the event came with the suddenness of a 
thunderclap upon me — ^upon all ! and such was 
his consummate tact^ but that his jealous hatred 
of Dillon got the better of his discretion when 
they began to wrestle, I do suppose he would 
have committed a double perfidy, and quietly 
seen her imposed on an honest man, and her 
confinement take place in her own house ! ! 
But it was fated to be otherwise, — that heart- 
break was spared us ! 

But once my eyes were opened, I could 
look back, and understand many things that 
had puzzled me before. I could account for 
Mr. Linden's increasing partiality to our neigh- 
bourhood, and his great generosity to us ; for 
his deep dislike of Dillon ; for his frequent fits 
of illness — ^most of them entirely feigned — and 
for the mysterious quarrel with Mr. St. George. 
This last, if I had pressed Mr. St. George home 
on the evening that it occurred, would have 
opened my eyes, for it was on account of 
Grace. He had found them together on his 
sudden entrance, she sitting beside Lindon, 
so much at her ease, and his arm so familiarly 

I 5 
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encircling her waist — ^that Mr. St. George, asto- 
nished and alarmed, as he had never before 
seen the least familiarity between them, ap- 
plied some offensive term to his cousin, which 
the other indignantly retorted, and hence the 
quarrel. I well remember Mr. St. George's 
look and remark when I pressed him that 
evening not to leave us, and which I now fully 
understood. I since upbraided Mr. St. George 
for not speaking out at once ; but he reminded 
me, that it was too delicate a matter to speak 
of on mere suspicion, and he had no proof ; 
and that Mr. Lindon had resented the insinua- 
tion so indignantly, and so solemnly pledged 
his honour that I was mistaken, ^^ that,'' con- 
tinued Mr. St. George, " I could not possibly 
doubt his word t I could not myself make 
such a protest in a falsehood, and, therefore, I 
believed him.*' 

Lindon ! what monstrous infatuation to pre- 
fer him to Edmond Dillon I But who can 
know the human heart 1 or how its cords are 
strung 1 A mighty master has said, — 

" The devil has not in all his quiver's choice, 
An arrow for the heart like a sweet voice.'' 
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And the deep, insinuating tones of the se-' 
ducer, whispering love into her young ears, 
and above all, the melting pathos of his voice 
in singing, won her from virtue, true love, and 
happiness ! Oh, my dear Grace ! 

I had observed that latteriy she would wish 
to be alone, and that she would weep when 
Lindon sang. And how often he did sing, 
and for whom I now know too well ! 

But what avails our going over these things! 
The beautiful girl, only seventeen, our pleasure 
and our pride, — and her babe, are long, long 
ago in the grave, and he is a rich and re- 
spected gentleman. But no! he cannot be 
respected. The same selfishness and want of 
principle, that led him to destroy us, must be 
apparent in all his acts, and however men may 
pass him without publickly censuring him, be- 
lieve it he has no hearty no real esteem from 
any! 

I said her misfortune and death severely 
affected us all. My father became exceed- 
ingly ill. Our faithful old housekeeper, the 
firm friend of her mother, manifestly drooped, 
and never finally recovered the shock, and 
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they made me a wanderer from my home and 
native place for years. 

As soon as Mr. St. George saw that all was 
over, that she was dead, he hurried away to 
Lindon, and immediately after I could per- 
ceive the servants preparing for their departure. 
O'Carrol told me, that when his master heard 
of Grace's death, and the other circumstance, 
he was most dreadfully affected ! " He leaped 
from the bed as if struck with a pistol ball, 
and that his cry was tremendous ! ^' Well 
might conscience smite him ! He had commit- 
ted a double murder ! Then taking an obsti- 
nate fit, it required all his cousin^s entreaties 
and arguments to induce him to leave the 
place. But he went, followed by the male- 
dictions of a hundred tongues ! 

Mr. St. George, ever generous and feeling, 
remained with us to witness the interment of 
the poor young victim. And it was well he did 
so, for I was nearly useless, Dillon not much 
better, and my father quite incapable. Yet I 
retained so much of the man, and of recollec- 
tion, as to refuse every pecuniary favour from 
either gentleman. A sum was due to us, and 
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SO much I accepted, and no more. All the 
furniture and valuabfes remained in our house 
and probably would have remained but for 
me. For, as soon as I saw that they were 
left, intentionally, as I supposed, and as a sort 
of compensation for what never can be com- 
pensated — wounded feelings and broken hearts 
— I flung them out of the house, one article 
after another, till the servants removed them 
to Castle Lindon. 

Was I right or wrong in that? The 
worldly-minded, and of such the world is 
principally composed, will scorn my decent 
pride, and say I was foolishly wrong. And 
perhaps I was. But what lustre or value was 
in their gold and silver, compared with the 
beaming eyes, the sweet smile, the affectionate 
words and acts of fondness I was accustomed 
to in that then desolate house, and that were 
lost to me for ever? If there is much of 
extravagance and folly, there is also much 
high-minded feeling in the Irish peasant ; the 
young men are particularly jealous of their 
sisters' behaviour, and feel most acutely their 
lapse from virtue. From my own experience^ 
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I can say, that nothing can compensate for the 
home-scenes of peace and innocence that are 
disturbed by the seducer I 

You will not ask me to describe the parti- 
culars of the funeral ? No ! no ! you have 
sisters, Nugent, and if you can imagine the 
youngest and the fairest dying as she did, 
you will willingly let me escape the subject ; 
and be satisfied with knowing that never any 
young creature, in any rank of life, had more 
sincere tears shed over her grave than this 
young sister of mine ! She had mourners 
enough, — her stricken father — oh, how dif- 
ferent from the pride and folly exhibited at 
my poor mother's funeral 1 — her broken-hearted 
brother, and her bereaved and sorely afficted 
lover. Which was chief among them ? She 
had, too, the sincere sorrow of the high-bom 
and the rich, and she had the prayers — oh, 
would that they could be effectual then ! — of 
wise and virtuous age. 

A few weeks after her death, a plain gray 
stone was placed over her remains, with these 
words engraved thereon (at the cost and under 
the direction of Edmund Dillon). 
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GRACE DWYER 

Departed this Life 
On the 16th November, 18—, 

in the 
Seventeenth year of her Age. 

This Tomb 

Is erected to her Memory 

by 

E. W. D. 

^' Upright men shall be astonished at this, and the innocent 
shall stir up himself against the hypocrite."— Job, xvii, 8. 
." God distributeth sorrows in his anger." — ver. 16. 

As soon as the interment was over, and 
when he was about to leave us, Mr. St. George 
took me aside, kindly and emphaticallj asking 
me, " if there was anything Mr. Lindon could 
do to show the extent of his sorrow and con- 
trition for all that had occurred ? '^ 

"Nothin' from or mth him, sir,^^ was my 
quiet, but determined reply. 

He admitted that he could not condemn my 
spirit ; but " he hoped and trusted, that if 
anything in the way of reparation should be 
offered to my father, I would not interfere to 
prevent it ? Lindon is dark and wayward,^' 
continued Mr. St. George, "but he has strong 
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feelings ; and I know he is suffering more 
than I can tell you. And I also know, that 
if he is not permitted to give some proof of 
his regret, he will be eternally wretched." 

" We are not to study his feelin's, sir," I 
coldly answered ; " we must now think of our 
own. While I am under the roof with my 
father, I will suffer no communication with 
Mr. Lindon ; when I am far away — as I hope 
to God I soon will be I — I can interfere no 
longer, an' he may do as he likes." 

" Going ! " repeated Mr. St. George, much 
surprised. " Do you intend leaving here ? " 

** I do, sir," said I ; " an' immediately. I 
am sick of this place and this neighbourhood ; 
an' I am more than ever disgusted with farmin'. 
Had my dear Grace been left to me, as she 
was, an' my paice of mind, I should have re- 
mained here, much as I dislike my present 
occupation ; but I cannot stay to make myself 
another victim." 

" And will you desert your father, and your 
little independence ? " 

" I do not main to do so," I replied ; " my 
father has often thought of marryin', and as 
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our old housekeeper is dhroopin^ (Mr. St. George 
sighed, and observed that he had been struck 
with the poor old woman's uncomplaining 
grief), I intend to advise him to marry a sen- 
sible, middle-aged woman, who will take care 
of him an' the place, an' who will not have a 
family to interfere with my rights." 

" And what is your aim ? '^ he next inquired 
with much seeming interest, adding that he did 
not ask from mere curiosity, but a real desire 
for my happiness 1 

I warmly thanked him, and replied, " that 
as I had no thrade I meant to seek a situation 
as a servant.'' 

^^ And an excellent, faithful, intelligent one 
you would be ! " he was pleased to say ; adding 
that he would wish to have me before any one 
he ever knew. " But still, Dwyer, 'tis a ras- 
cally life.'' 

** It may not be the most creditable, sir," I 
replied ; " but the situation need not make a 
man a rascal if he is not already inclined." 

" Well, then," rejoined Mr. St. George, " since 
such is your intention, perhaps I can serve you. 
When do you leave ? " 
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** As soon, Sir, as I can put things to rights 
here." 

He sat down to his writing-desk, and he 
shortly handed me three letters, addressed to 
gentlemen in Dublin and the neighbourhood ; 
and a handsome, much too complimentary 
recommendation for me to insert here. He 
then prepared to depart. 

I could hardly bear to see him go ! I clung 
to him, I kissed his hands over and over again, 
and wet them with my tears ; somehow 
imagining that poor dear Grace's spirit might 
be present at this parting — and, strange to 
say, I loved him the better for being so closely 
related to one that she had loved but too well ! 
Unknown to me he had given a present of 
money to every individual in the house to 
"buy mourning for the sweet creature that 
was gone.'' And when I came to hear it, 
I would not wound his feelings, or deprive him 
of the gratification by making any remark 
about it. 

I mentioned that I intended to advise my 
father to marry. You will laugh when I tell 
you who it was I pointed out for my future 
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step-mother — the "domino's'' sister — Miss 
M^Gurk! The very one I formerly dreaded, 
and used all mj interest against ! Such, and 
so unforeseen, are the changes in life ! 

Though masculine and disagreeable in per- 
son and manner, she was a sensible, keen, 
active woman ; and in the then state of affairs, 
she was just the one to suit my father. Neither 
was her heart bad. She had no connexions of 
her own, and was likely to have no children, 
and therefore she had no reason to neglect my 
interest. Some woman should be brought into 
the house, in the event of the old housekeeper's 
death ; and take her all in all, she was the 
most suitable. 

To poor Honor I wished first to impart my 
intention, but to speak to her was a matter 
of great delicacy. Her head and hands had 
become as it were palsied since Grace's death ; 
and there was a sort of vacant content in the 
countenance that was inexpressibly affecting, 
as I well knew how the heart really was. I 
did not — could not tell her that I intended 
to leave the place for ever ; but I gently broke 
it to her, that I wished to go with Edmund 
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Dillon for a while, till I had recovered my 
spirits. 

" Ay ! do go, dear," she cried with sudden 
animation as if the proposal gave her pleasure. 
** Go, or yer heart 'id be bruck here, an' ye'd 
be an ould man afore yer time ! Ye look this 
day, ten years more aged than you did this day 
month ! An' I feel as if twinty years had cum 
down on me at once, and pushed me into the 
ground ! But what will yer poor father do 
whin ye are gone ? " 

•* I do not know,*' said I, hesitating, for we 
were coming to the interesting point. " Could 
you, Honor, advise me I'' 

" I will tell you, dear," she at once replied, 
and as if she had been thinking on the subject 
before ; then " let him get a wife, oflfer no hin- 
dhrance. An' take hur altogether, M'Gurk's 
sisther 'id be as anserable as any other, an' 
more so. As for me, I am quite down ; I can't 
go about the house as I used to do ; an' there 
is no light step now to folly mine — no hand to 
take the kays, an' help me ; so I must give up. 
An' it's time. Seventy years of joys an' sarrows 
is inuff for me! An' this last is cum as a 
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wamin' to purpare. Had she been a marred 
woman — an 'onest woman in the sight of God 
an' man, I could live without hur, bekaise the 
joy of hur well-doin' would stringthin' me, an' 
make me feel young once more ; but as it is — 
But God's will be done, now an' for ever V^ 

To save her feelings I pretended to be con- 
sidering the proposal she made about Miss 
M'Gurk, as if it was she had first started the 
suggestion, and I finally agreed to it, remark- 
ing that " with both Miss M'Gurk and herself 
my father would be well taken care of/' 

But she hastily interrupted me. " No, no," 
said she, " I cannot live in this dark, dismal 
house with a strange woman ! I don't see any 
light in it ; do you ? Does the sun shine in 
as it used to do ? Ah, no ! You will not live 
in it, you could not, an' miss hur that 's gone. 
An* so do L I couldn't run about, or dance, 
to be sure ; but I took delight in seein' thim 
that did, an' that I '11 never see again ! So, 
darlint, the day that sees you lave the ould 
house, will see me lave it too — ^for ever. 1 11 
go live with my sisther — ^a lone woman, an' 
poor ; but I know you will see that my few 
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remainin' years or months will be comfortable, 
an' I shall be more content there than I could 
be here, an' miss you." 

I was shocked to hear the old woman talk 
of leaving the housov that had sheltered her so 
long ; and for the first time a curse rose to my 
lips as I thought of the heartless cause of all 
this blight and sorrow t But as I saw that she 
was bent on going, and as I knew that I could 
not remain to comfort her with my presence, I 
oflfered no opposition to her wishes, solemnly 
promising that, as &r as I had the power, she 
should not want the little comforts she had 
been accustomed to. It was easy to satisfy 
the poor creature, for she asked nothing but 
her bed and a few trifling articles of household 
furniture. 

My business then was to propose the match 
to my father. Will you believe that he was 
the only one that offered any opposition ? He 
was shocked and indignant with me for pro- 
posing, or even thinking of such a thing at 
such a time ; but when I told him my deter- 
mination (not that I intended leaving him 
finally, but for a time) and that Honor was 
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leaving him for ever, he at last gave a very re- 
luctant consent. lou know Miss M'Gurk's 
wishes, and will not wonder that she very 
willingly agreed to accept a husband. But I 
lectured her, and gave her so many charges 
touching my interest, the care of the place, and 
the comfort of my father, that I believe I left a 
permanent and wholesome impression on her 
mind ; but I depended a good deal on her bro- 
ther's good feeling too. With all his oddities 
and nonsense, he was well disposed, and had a 
high sense of honour : and I determined to 
appoint him as a sort of spy on his sister. 

All his little worldly pride was gratified when 
I opened my mind to him, told him that I had 
chosen Miss M*Gurk for my future stepmother ; 
and that I hoped he would stand by, and see 
justice done to his old friend and pupil — my 
father, when he was married." 

"Yes I yes!'' he promptly answered, and 
not without emotion. " Never fear but I'll keep 
a look out on Diny's motions, an' make her do 
her duty ! She is somewhat masculin' an' ob- 
stroppolous at times ; but when she gets too 
much so I put the man upon me, an' frighten 
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the woman into hur ! That 's the way to keep 
hur down an' all hur sex ! My poor * frind and 
brether of my heart ' shall now be my brother 
in aimest ! I'll stick to him to the last, though 
I can never hope that our former happiness will 
return ; for he runs from me now like a Nova 
Scotia hog flyin' from the tides t But Til stand 
by him, I say, through thick and thin ; and 
I '11 help him to whack Diny if she doesn 't do 
hur duty I " 

All persons being thus agreed, the marriage 
was conducted as privately as possible, no one 
being present but the principals, myself, and 
the schoolmaster. Then all I waited for was 
to settle my poor old friend in her new home, 
— I mean our faithful Honor. All that I 
thought would contribute to her comfort and 
happiness I sent with her ; and I gave re- 
peated charges to my father, and Mrs. Dvjyer^ 
to be kind and attentive to her. But all was 
needless. 

Whether it was that like the ivy stript from 
its supporting walls, she withered at once ; or 
that the death-blow had previously been given, 
or that she had caught cold in removing from 



JAMES KELLY O^DWYER. 193 

her accustomed chimney comer to a home less 
comfortable, I know not, but in a few days 
after her removal she died. 

Her end was peaceful, happy, and christian- 
like. She even whispered me with her last 
breath to " forgive him — him ! — to bless him, 
if I could ; to be just to God an' man ; to har- 
bour no ill will in my heart ; to do all the good 
I could to my fellow-creatures ; and that go 
where I would, luck would follow in my steps ! '' 

I was glad that she was removed from fur- 
ther trials and infirmities— for it would have 
cost me a bitter pang to leave her, and I could 
not stay : and I had her decently interred in 
the spot herself had chosen, — beside my mother 
and my sister. 

I had then no inducement to remain an hour 
longer, and I hastened to prepare myself as 
quickly as I could. All that remained for me 
then was to take leave of the neighbours, and 
until I came to do so, I had no idea how much 
I was respected and liked ! Though I told them 
that I was only going for a while, there was 
nothing but lamentations, prayers, and good 
wishes for my welfare. I found it necessary ta 

VOL. II. k; 
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mislead the poor ' Wing ' as to the day I in- 
tended to go, and to steal away from the 
place, for he had sworn — and I am sure he 
would have kept his oath — *' that go where I 
would through the world, he would surely 
follow me ! '' 

The parting from my father cost me many 
tears ; but he was not quite so much affected 
as I feared he would have been ; — he had got 
a wife, and besides that, he supposed I would 
soon return. However, it was not without 
emotion that he gave me his blessing, and some 
good advice. 

I could not find the schoolmaster when I 
was leaving the house, and I was setting off 
on my journey without seeing him. But 
when I came, for the last time, to the place 
where the three dearest to me had been lowly 
laid, to my surprise I found him contemplating 
the newly erected tomb. 

" I am lookin' over this mawsolum, this 
cinnotaph, this sarcoffagus, or whatever it is 
called,^' said he, " an' I must assiverate, I never 
seen anything so tasteless in all my life ! — no 
janius ! no larnin' ! no science I Not one word 
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from a lamed languidge! Why didn't you 
apply to me 1 " 

" It is plain/' I observed, forgetting to whom 
I was speaking, "an' befittin' her that lies 
beneath, after all that passed/' 

" Oh ! '' he exclaimed, assuming a look and 
attitude meant to express the extreme of 
horror, "that was a terrible deed! A deed 
that has no name I I assure you, it coagulated 
my very blood ! For though I admired hur, 
as the fairest piece of Nathur's chiselin' I had 
ever seen, — I do assure ye I had no part what- 
ever in hur discint from virtue ! Oh, no 1 no ! 
you don't suppose it, I hope ? " 

The solemnity of this exculpation would 
have extorted a smile from me under other 
circumstances, or in ^ny other place ; so, as it 
would be impossible to remain long with poor 
Jerry, and continue serious, I hastened to tell 
him that I was about to bid him farewell, and 
to remind him of his promise. 

" An' this- is the very best place ! "' he 

eagerly exclaimed, " the very best ! Do you know 

that there is a part of the world, where youDg 

people of the same sex an' age — like you au* 
* ? 2 
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me, for instance — sometimes swear eternal 
frindship on the althar ! An' where is there 
an althar more shutable for the purpose, than 
this monumint over the remains of our fair 
young frindV 

I humoured him in the idea, as I thought the 
place might have its effect upon him ; and 
across the tomb, the schoolmaster and I joined 
hands, whilst he vowed the most sacred regard 
to my wishes, — to be a watchful friend to my 
father, a careful guardian to my little pro- 
perty, and to keep that spot from violation 
and neglect. 

" An' now," said I, " leave me ! Let the son 
an' brother take leave of the dead — alone ! " 

He waved his hand in token of obedience, 
and turned away, muttering some quotation, 
whilst I knelt down, and offered up some 
prayers for the repose of my sister's soul (re- 
member I was still a Roman Catholic), then 
stooping, and reverently kissing the hallowed 
earth of my mother's grave, and the no less 
venerated resting-place of my dear old Honor, 
I arose, and turned my footsteps into the 
high road, to enter the world ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

It is an odd sort of feeling a man has when 
he is leaving home — the certain shelter and 
the certain subsistence — ^for the first time, to 
seek for both among strangers ! I had made 
up my mind, and I left the house and the 
neighbourhood resolutely enough. But I had 
not proceeded more than a couple of miles on 
my journey, when all at once I stopped I A 
something came over me ! a fear of I know not 
what ; and I had the strongest inclination to 
return ; however, a minute's reflection showed 
me my folly, and, ashamed of my temporary 
cowardice, I faced about, and manfully resumed 
my onward course. I reflected that my going 
was voluntary, that I was not compelled to. 
leave my home from poverty, and that I 
might return whenever I pleased, if I was dis- 
appointed in my expectations. I had told my 
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friends and neighbours that I was only going 
for awhile ; and, at any time, I might keep 
my word without seeming inconsistent. Then, 
I was young, healthy, and hoping, had an honest 
heart, a clear conscience, some money in my 
pocket, and a good oak stick in my hand — and 
what had I to fear ? So I reasoned, and away 
I sped with renewed vigour. But where was I 
to go ? — Ay, there was the rub. 

'^ Some natural tears I dropt, but dried them soon, 
The world was all before me, where to choose 
My place of rest, and Providence my guide." 

This thought, but not the poetry, was in my 
head, and I at once determined to proceed to 
the man of God for counsel and direction. I 
remembered all his former kindness at a time 
I little deserved it from him. I recollected 
too that he was my dear mother's friend ; and 
to the Rev. Mr. Cliflford, the Protestant clergy- 
man, I went. 

Fancy me now about to set out on my travels : 
a tall, straight, stout slip of nineteen, or a few 
months over, well looking and well made, 
dressed in a good serviceable black coat and 
waistcoat, gray trousers, and beaver hat ; in 
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one hand the Irishman's sword — his oak 
Trusty ; and in the other, a small bundle, con- 
taining a couple of shirts, two pairs of stock- 
ings, and three books. In my waistcoat 
pocket I carry my watch, for greater safety ; 
and in a side-pocket of my coat, a red morocco 
pocket-book (the gift of Mr. St. George), con- 
taining five pounds in bank notes, that gentle- 
man's letters of " recommendation," a " charac- 
ter '^ from Father Dillon, and a paper, in which 
was wrapped a ringlet of poor Gracey's hair, 
and a lock of dear old Honor's venerable gray. 
Besides which mementos, I carried round my 
neck, and inside my shirt, a small, curiously- 
wrought gold ornament, shaped like a heart, 
suspended from a black ribbon, and which I 
had taken from my sister's neck after her 
death. It contained a lock of very, very dark 
hair, and a little bit of some sponge-like sub- 
stance, highly scented. At first, I was at a 
loss to know whether the hair had belonged 
to Dillon or Lindon, both being equally 
black, but the gold ornament convinced me 
it was Lindon, and though I hated him, 
for her sake I would not remove it. What 
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pains he had been at to win that poor young 
creature I 

About twelve o'clock, noon, I reached the 
abode of the clergyman, and was most kindly 
received. He was much surprised to learn 
that I was leaving home, and greatly shocked 
when he understood the cause. He had heard 
of my sister's death, but not the previous 
circumstance ; and when I candidly told him 
of it, like dear Mr, St. George, he kindly took 
my hand, and feelingly expressed his sorrow. 
" The poor young creature I " exclaimed Mr. 
Clifford, *' she could not have been much more 
than sixteen ? I remember your mother's 
marriage, and I know you are the elder. But 
was she not engaged 1 I think Mr. Dillon told 
me that his nephew was to have married 
her 1 '' 

I told his reverence " that she was veiy near 
being married when that business occurred 
which had ruined us all." 

" And whom — 1 " he inquired hesitatingly, 
and looking apprehensive, '* not Mr. St. George, 
I hope ? " 

" Oh, po, sir 1 " I answered with warmth ; " he 



JAMES KELLY o'dWYER. 201 

would be incapable of anything dishonourabje ; 
he would not wound the feelings of the meanest 
of God's creatures." 

I thought so ! I thought so I " cried the 
clergyman, his countenance clearing up, •*! 
thought he would be incapable. Well, well, 
we must leave the guilty to Him who has said, 
• vengeance is Mine.^ Doubt not He will punish 
in His own good time. But what are your 
prospects now V 

" Please your reverence,'' said I, " I have no 
trade, and I think it rather late in life to learn 
one. I never liked farming, and now that I 
have lost my sister, I am more disgusted with 
it than ever. I could not live at home with- 
out being miserable ; and as I have no other 
means of support, I must become a servant, if 
I can get any one to take me." 

The worthy clergyman observed that he 
was not surprised at my present sorrow ; but 
he feared I did not seek for peace and resigna- 
tion at the only true source ; and that as long 
as I sought for happiness by men, and amongst 
men, without seeking it from the Giver of every 
good gift, I should, be disappointed. He next 

K 5 
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inquired ^' if he could assist me in my present 
views 1 " 

I respectfully replied that he could, and 
that I was most anxious to open my mind to 
him, and to ask his reverence for a testimonial 
of conduct, if he thought I deserved one. 

Mr. Clifford smiled. " There was a time/' 
said he, *' that I could not venture to give you 
one, however well disposed to do so. But I 
am happy to hear — ^for I have kept a strict 
watch upon you I — that you are much steadier, 
and keep very different associates. Your neigh- 
bour and preceptor, M'Gurk, often told me, in 
his inflated style, that 'the young tyro had 
quite the wisdom of Solon,' and that you were 
* as a lamp to the feet of the youth of Kellys- 
town.' And, as I know the schoolmaster is 
a harmless, well-disposed man, I attended to 
his words. Mr. St. George also spoke hand- 
somely of you. And I do not forget your 
manly, straightforward conduct to poor Mrs. 
Smith — Rose Dillon that was — when she was 
so barbarously persecuted. I, therefore, feel 
an interest in your welfare ; and I would do 
much to serve you. Since you are resolved on 
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seeking a situation, I must tell you that I 
want an inside, confidential servant; and, if 
you would wish to live with me, there need be 
but few words between us. Your wages shall 
be as you demand ; and you shall be treated 
with respect and kindness. I give you . ten 
minutes to consider, and then let me have 
your answer." 

I flushed scarlet with joy; but the next 
moment I was cooled. I recollected how near 
I was to that home I so wished to fly from ; 
and I felt that, if I were to remain with Mr. 
Clifford, my object would be quite defeated. 
I should be continually liable to see people 
from my own neighbourhood, and who would 
but too surely remind me of all I wished to 
forget. I, therefore, respectfully declined the 
clergyman^s kind offer, and stated my reasons. 

He was not displeased ; and he observed 
that he ought to have anticipated my objec- 
tions ; but that he had overlooked them in his 
eagerness to have me with him. " Stay with 
me for a couple of days, however," said Mr 
Clifford, " until we consider what is next to be 
done. Mrs. Clifford has a number of relatives 
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and friends ; some of them may want a ser- 
vant. I will consult her, and you may amuse 
yourself in the library. I know you are fond 
of reading." 

Nothing, surely, could be more kind or 
thoughtful than this, or more agreeable to me. 
For three days I feasted my eyes with the 
beautiful prints (for I could only read the 
titles of the books in that limited time) ; and, 
when I was disposed to move, the benevolent 
clergyman gave me his best advice for the 
direction of my conduct in my new situation, 
and a recommendatory letter to a brother 
clergyman, a Mr. Reynolds, who lived about 
twenty miles further on in the interior of the 
county. With tears of gratitude I bade adieu 
to this really good man, and my prayers even 
extended to the house that sheltered him ! 

Early on the third morning I set out, and, 
towards the evening, I drew near the place of 
my destination. > The house was a large and 
handsome one, seated in the midst of a highly- 
ornamented demesne ; for Mr. Reynolds had 
a property independent of his profession. 
The manners of that gentleman were not so 
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polished, nor was he as mild as Mr. Clifford ; 
nor was his heart and soul so devoted to the 
Church as that truly' Christian man. But he 
had great learning ; his life and conversation 
simple and unostentatious ; and his unaffected 
character was esteemed by all sects and all 
parties. His lady was one of the sweetest 
women I ever met; an^ to her considerate, 
patient kindness it was that I learnt my 
business so quickly and so well. She was so 
patient with me, and she so perseveringly 
laboured to make all plain and familiar to 
me, — I should have been the veriest dolt, if I 
did not get on under her instructions. Still 
there were difficulties. Though there were 
no children, the family was large ; there were 
some young lads in the house, the sons of gen- 
tlemen who had entrusted their education to 
Mr. Reynolds. Two of these young chaps 
were the sons of noblemen ; and the caprices 
and airs of these sprigs of fortune were more 
annoying and tormenting to a servant, than 
twice their number of men and women. 

The instant I showed Mr. Clifford's letter to 
Mr. Reynolds I was hired, and from the pecu- 
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liar kindness with which I was treated, I had a 
notion that all my story was revealed to him. 
To this I had no objection, as I never could see 
that it went any farther ; and even if it did, I 
had done nothing that I need be ashamed of. 
As to the business of my " office/^ I at first did 
not much like the spreading of table-cloths, and 
laying of knives and forks— jumping up at the 
ring of a bell, or running to open doors in cot- 
ton-jacket and white apron ; but after a week 
or so I was "broke, in," and got on tolerably 
well. To be sure I committed some blunders, 
broke a glass or two, dropt plates out of my 
hands, and occasionally laid the fork where the 
knife should be. 'But Mrs. Reynolds was so 
kind, good-humoured and considerate, I was 
not nearly so confused as I should have been 
had she been the reverse, and scolded, and 
very soon I lost my awkwardness ; nay, I 
learnt the routine of my duties with astonish- 
ing quickness. I walked a little too heavily 
of course, and there was a roughness in my 
mode of placing the dishes on table, which 
showed that I was not the polished attendant ; 
however, after a few gentle reprimands from 
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my mistress, and some sarcastic laughter from 
the young gentlemen (some of whom took great 
pains to set me wronf when I was right), I 
soon corrected these improprieties, and I was 
praised on all sides for my wonderful progress. 
I remembered poor O'CarroU's light step and 
airy motions, and I did my utmost to imitate 
him, with justice deeming him the heau id6al 
of a butler. Sometimes, when I was quite 
alone in the dining-room, spreading the cloth 
for lunch or dinner, by way of topping my 
part, and being O'CarroU to the life, I did fly 
about rather airily to be sure ! and while my 
head was in the clouds, and my feet so nimble, 
I broke a costly decanter, and spilled a bottle 
of wine ! Happily the fright cured me of 
attempting too much, and kept me moderate, 
so that I was a very decent attendant in the 
country, and for people that did not see much 
company. 

But I was sick of the long weary stand at 
the sideboard! and often did I look at my 
feUowservanU the dumb waiter, and wish I 
were as impenetrable to fatigue! How often 
did I shift from leg to leg, gaze at the comfort- 
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able soft chairs, and sigh to rest my weary 
bones on them I Butlering, I saw, was a sadly 
monotonous business ; •and how overjoyed I 
used to be when first and second courses were 
over, and I was at liberty to run down to the 
servants' hall, and seat myself beside little 
Jenny O'Dell — the prettiest, merriest little doll 
of a thing that ever was seen ! And how the 
said Jenny would laugh at me, as I groaned 
and panted after half a dozen racings up and 
down stairs 1 But who is Jenny ? you ask. 
I shall tell you, when I introduce you to the 
servants. There were four, besides myself. 
There was the cook, a fine, fat, well-looking 
girl, her hair always in papers, her shoes 
always slip -shod. She had a splendid pair of 
ear-rings, and very thick ankles. The house- 
maid, a neat, smart, small, brisk, chatty little 
girl, with animated brown eyes, high colour, 
fine teeth, and jet-black hair — one that would 
not let a man be easy if he could — one that 
would either talk you, laugh you, or look you 
out of your heart, and no thanks— one that 
would say anything she chose, and that would 
say what no other woman could or would say 
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with the same impunity — one that would play 
the very deuce with you — in fact— Jenny 
O'Dell ! The third was that very unimportant 
person, the kitchen-maid ; and the fourth was 
a coachman and groom united— a young, soft, 
well-looking fellow, two or three years older 
than myself. 

Now, the family was regular, and for some 
time after my arrival, there was nothing but 
peace above stairs and below. I liked the 
servants generally, and they seemed to like me, 
doing any little office in their power to oblige 
me» But somehow this harmony did not last 
very long. I know you will exonerate me from 
being the wilful cause of confusion and turmoil, 
all such being foreign to my nature. Neverthe- 
less, and hear it with surprise, I was not in my 
situation more than a couple of months till 
there was nothing but huffs and miffs, con- 
fusions and battles among the kitchen folks, 
and / was the primary cause ! The cook would 
neither give me kind looks or nice bits ; and 
Tom, the coachman, withdrew the right hand 
of fellowship, and the straight eye of friendship 
from me altogether. Oh ! a sad time was mine ! 
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So long as I could look at, and liste4 to Jenny 
O'Dell without admiring her, all went on well 
and smooth. But as I had never till then beeti 
in any very dangerous female society, I quite 
forgot to keep a look out on that very impor- 
tant part of man, the heart ; and before I was 
aware, I was taken, kilt intirely with Cupid's 
double-barreled gun — a woman's two eyes! 
And oh, but love was a plague to me ! Before 
then I had never felt the least inclination for 
any of the sex ; and when this fit — ^this boy's 
fancy came upon me, like a great sousing 
shower bath, I quite bent under it ! To hide 
my feelings from the object of my passion was 
all my aim and study ; and rather than she 
should know my state, I would be ready to 
snap her nose off with affected crossness, and 
not let her speak to me at all. Nay, the sound 
of her footsteps gave me a sort of palsy ; and 
when I heard her coming into the kitchen I 
would suddenly start up, and be mighty busy 
doing something that I need not do at all ; or, 
to bother the matter altogether, fall to court 
the cook, who nothing loth, met me half way. 
This last I found to be the best plan to answer 
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my purpose, and which made all the confusion. 
Pretty Jenny had thought that I was all her 
own, and cook would have me to be all her 
own, and between them I was tormented every 
hour in the day. 

When she perceived that the queen of the 
kitchen was in a fair way of getting the upper- 
hand of her, Jenny took to snap, then to cry, 
and finally to make use of a very abusive little 
tongue, at which the cook, with the rolling-pin 
brandished high, swore' "that she would floor 
the first person, man or woman, that interfered 
between us.^^ 

But this was not all ; I had rivals, one of 
high, and the other of low degree ; and between 
them I was subjected to all possible annoyance. 
One of the young gentlemen boarders, a noble- 
man's son too, by the way, was covertly in love 
with my charmer : and the poor coachman did 
not hide his flame under a bushel, but let all 
the world see his state ! Both of these had 
some chance of succeeding till I made my 
appearance, when both were summarily dis- 
posed of, and sent adrift ; one to tear his locks 
and groan amidst the hay on the stable loft ; 
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and the other to bite his nails^ and stalk above 
stairs in all the majestic jealousy of Othello t 
If I happened to place myself beside poor Tom 
at dinner, he would start from me as if I were 
a rattlesnake, and when we have been obliged 
to sit together on the dicky, the people in the 
carriage were in perpetual danger of broken 
necks or limbs ; for rather than look towards 
me, his inoffensive neighbour, his head would 
be turned over his right shoulder, leaving the 
horses pretty much to their own guidance. 
Once or twice Mr. Reynolds had to pull the 
string, to inquire what the coachman saw in 
the/leldSf that he did not keep his eyes on the 
road before him 1 ^om's only reply would be 
a growl, and a passionate lashing of the horses^ 

Then the Hon. Mr. H was sure to give me 

proofs of his jealousy, when my business called 
me up stairs. If I made the slightest blunder 
in the course of my attendance, he would do 
his best to put me quite out of countenance 
with droll remarks and unmerciful laughter; 
and never have I seen him in finer spirits than 
when he has put me to confusion, and made me 
the remark and laughing-stock of the rest of 
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the gentlemen. Indeed he has shown great 
meanness all through, so that I wondered much 
where he got all the pitiful tricks he played 
against me. At first, these things were all an- 
noying and dispiriting, but when I came rightly 
to understand the cause, they did not much con- 
cern me, more particularly as I had the favour 
of my master and mistress, and all the other 
young gentlemen liked me well. But my time 
for torture came too. 

I was quite satisfied that Jenny, — coquette 
though she was, — was in love with me, and 
none but me ; and while I believed this, I did 
not care what uneasiness I gave her ; she soon 
"turned the tables *' on me, however, and I could 
feel for poor Tom, and even for spiteful Mr. 

H . In the certainty that she spent her 

leisure hours in thinking of me, and bemoaning 
my cruelty, I one day went up to her room, 
just to say something to comfort her. We had 
not spoken a word for three or four days. I 

entered abruptly and found the said Mr. H 

with his arms around Jenn/s neck, and she 
apparently quite complacent and agreeable. 
" Oh ! be quiet,'' said she, but in a soft tone 
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enough, " you 're always taizin' me this way/' 
Oh Lord ! I was instantly in racking torment ! 
If looks could kill, they were both dead on the 
instant ! My blood boiled, my tongue faltered, 
and the^ slut had as complete a triumph as she 
could have wished ! For a week I was like a 
mad man, dancing and flying about in affected 
raptures, though I never closed my eyes at 
night, and looked as pale as a ghost. This was 
the time for the cook ! I swore she was the 
finest girl I knew. She returned the compli- 
ment with interest, and " declared that from 
the Countess to the kitchenmaid no woman 
could resist me, — that she had thirty guineas 
saved ; and if I was prepared for matrimony, 
say but the word, and she was mine." An af- 
fectionate embrace finished the speech. Jenny 
was up in a blaze ! she called the cook an " on- 
dermining, forward faggot ; " the other retorted, 
and to it they went in a regular battle ! The 
noise ascended, the bell violently rang, and up I 
ran in a fright. 

'' James, James," my mistress began in a 
grave tone, *^ what is the meaning of this up- 
roar % this hotise was very quiet until you 
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came, and now there are constant brawls ! I 
know you are not quarrelsome, — and I thought 
these women were not ill-humoured. I fear," 
she added, striving to look reprehensively, 
though hardly able to repress a smile, ** you are 
pretending love to some of them, and that 
there is some jealousy'? if such be the case, 
cease, I beg of you, such amusement here, or 
exert your influence over them to keep them 
quiet ; or I must complain to your master." 

Before I got down stairs, as a last resource 
they had agreed to put the question at once, — 
as to which of them I intended to marry ! and 
I was beset by both together. I felt my im- 
portance, and resolved to profit by it. " My 
dear craitures,^' cried I, tenderly looking from 
one to the other, *' I have just had a lecture 
read to me on quietness, and peace in the 
household ! and I am so terrified, that I have 
resolved the woman I marry must, above all 
things, keep her tongue in order, and raise no 
brawls here. Now, the first that utters a saucy 
word, or begins a battle, cares nothing for me, 
that ^s all !^^ 

This kept them pretty quiet for a time, and 
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it was only for a time. However, against the 
next fracas I had a firm ally, to take one of the 
combatants off my hands at all events, and that 
was a great matter for me. This fast friend 
was poor coachee, my rival, but afterwards 
sworn brother ; and this was brought about by 
a little kindness. Whenever the family dined 
out, and at any distance, poor Tom would re- 
turn frozen to an icicle, and sometimes hungry- 
as a wolf ; and as he paid no attention to the 
cook, and as the others cared nothing for him, 
between all parties he was hardly enough used. 
— No fire to warm him, — no supper, — ^no drink. 
Of course he generally had something to eat 
where his master and mistress would dine ; but 
what was that to a healthy young fellow with 
a raging appetite, fresh at all hours ? At last I 
took compassion on him, and whenever he was 
out late at night, I had a brisk fire, something 
substantial to whet his appetite, and a jug of 
warm punch ready on his return. After a little, 
his heart quite melted to me, and I had all his 
secrets for nothing. 

One night he was more than usually cordial ; 
he was somewhat tipsy too ; and suddenly 
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bursting into tears, he confessed his exceeding 
love for Jenny O'Dell, and his jealousy of 
me. 

" Ah 1 give hur up, James,*' he piteously 
whined, and looking in my face with an im- 
ploring expression — " give hur up I and I '11 do 
anjrthing in this wide world for you : tell hur 
you hate her, and 1 11 ask no more ! " 

I hesitated, considering what answer I should 
make to him ; and he, fancying that I was wa- 
vering, took advantage of the pause to ply me 
home. " Arrah ! can^t ye marry the cook ! " 
cried he, changing from the whine to a brisk 
tone of persuasion, — "she *s a fine girl, has 
thirty pounds down, and dotes alive on 
you.*' 

" She has horrid thick ankles !" quoth I. 

" Ayj — but the money ! Jem." 

" She *s the better match for you, Tom," I 
urged, in return. 

" Ah ! but I like Jenny better !" 

•' And so /, Tom. I am head, neck, shoul- 
ders in love with her— just as bad as your- 
self." 

Words could not convey an adequate notion 

VOL. n. L 
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of the dismay visible in the poor fellow's 
countenance at this declaration ! I found that 
he had fancied that all the love was on her 
side, and that he only feared I might be 
brought to like her in return. He sank his 
huge black head upon his breast in powerless 
despondency ; and, as I gazed on him, he gave 
me such a picture of a slob of a fellow giving 
up everything for love — a helpless dupe — to a 
woman! that I inwardly vowed never to let 
passion so master me, if I could prevent it. 
After a long silence, and with a mighty effort, 
he once more raised his head and spoke. 

" Well,"" cried he, with a groan, " my doom 
is sealed ! I may as well quit at once/' 

" Why so 1" inquired I. 

" Because I could not bear to stay to see 
Jenny marred to you." 

I burst into laughter. " Marred ! '* echoed 
I. " Arrah, Tom asthore ! what put that into 
yer head ? Such a notion never entered my 
brains — nor ever will." 

" No r 

« No — please the fates." 

He started to his feet, let a shout as if he 
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were after the hounds, seized my hands, and 
almost pulled my arms out of their sockets. 
In short, Tom and I were then, and ever after, 
the best of friends and boon companions. But, 
in his joy, he could not forbear repeating all I 
had said to Jenny in the morning. And if I 
gained a friend, I also found a foe ; for, from 
that moment, she became my bitter enemy ; 
and, in the end, she was the cause of my 
leaving the house. No one, but one situated 
as I was, can know what a vindictive toad a 
refused woman is ! In fact, during the subse- 
quent six months, I experienced so many of 
her bad offices, I became really unhappy, and I 
considered I might as well go first as last, as I 
could not stay in the house with credit. Some 
one should iliove, and I thought I had the best 
right to resign my situation, since I was, how- 
ever innocently, the undoubted cause of all 
the disturbance. My master and mistress did 
all in their power to retain me ; and the ser- 
vants came in a body — even the ingrate 
Jenny — to entreat me to stay, and put out my 
full time. But it was all in vain. I would 
go ; and I went, bearing with me a most ex- 

L 2 
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cellent discharge from Mr. Rejmolds; and, I 
hope, the regard and good wishes of every one 
in the house. The last person I saw was the 
cook, standing at the avenue-gate. One hand 
held her apron to her eyes, and with the other 
she flung an old shoe after me, for — " Luck !'' 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

I WAS now adrift once more, and whither 
was I to steer ? Onward ! — onward ! — towards 
the Capital. 

*' Sail on, sail on, my faithful bark. 

Wherever drives the welcome wind ; 
We cannot meet with skies more dark. 
More sad than those we leave behind.*' 

I did not repeat these lines at the time, nor 
did I know them then ; but they come in so 
well here, I cannot refrain from inserting them. 
The first day's journey, after leaving Mr. 
Reynolds, presented nothing new or interest- 
ing. The country about was very like my 
native place, bare and flat ; and I walked on 
without stopping to look about me. At night- 
fall, I set up my stafi* at a little public house 
by the way-side ; an uninviting spot, indeed, 
but I had no choice. There was no other to 
be had nearer than the next village, which I 



222 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 

understood to be at least four miles further. I 
had never before spent a night in a lodging- 
house ; and a curious feel one has in one of 
them, though, on the whole, not unpleasant, 
especially if one has money enough to entitle 
one to call for the best entertainment. And 
then one meets with such variety of character ! 
This was but a mere Sheebeen house, with but 
one very indifferent bedroom, containing three 
beds ; but, as it was in a lonely part of the 
country, and the only shelter to be had for love 
or money, as the day waxed late, it was well 
to have it on a pinch ; and there were a good 
many humble lodgers on the night of my so- 
journ. By paying high for it, I had one of the 
three beds all to myself; and, consequently, 
the others were overstocked. The woman of 
the house, her daughter, and three other 
lodgers occupied one of them ; and four men, 
" pig jobbers,^' bound for the neighbouring fair 

of , the other. The weary pedestrians 

slept soundly through the night. But the 
mother and daughter — as, unfortunately, I 
could attest — never closed an eye ; for one was 
scolding, and the other groaning and sighing 
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till the morning sun arose 1 Ipaid treble the 
usual demand for the bed, but I did not grudge 
it ; for I am sure I had the full value of my 
money in laughter! And I shall remember 

the Sheebeen house, on the road to ^ and 

Molly and her mother for a while ! I know 
not how the occupants of their bed were 
situated generally : I was so modest I would 
not peep out through my close- drawn curtain ; 
but, in the course of the night, I could under- 
stand that the nose — and a powerful organ it 
was certainly ! — of one of the male lodgers was 
close to the ear of the daughter of mine 
hostess ; and that they were, altogether, so 
closely packed, the poor girPs twistings and 
wriglings to get away from the annoyance 
were of no avail. The mother was more com- 
fortably placed, and she fain would sleep, if 
the unceasing lamentations of her offspring 
would let her. 

" Ogh dear ! Ogh dear ! " moaned the maiden, 
in a tone that would touch a heart of flint. 

" What ails ye, girl 1 " sharply inquired the 
mother. 

"Fm kilt an* bothered !'* was the rueful reply. 
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" Arrah, with what 1 '' 

*' Ogh 1 wid the Englishman's nose ! Ogh 
dear 1 Ogh dear 1 " 

" Whist 1 I tell ye ! Turn yer head away an' 
ye ^1 not hear him so plain/* advised the parent. 

" I has n't an inch of room ! " responded 
the afflicted Molly, — ** Ogh dear ! Ogh dear ! 
the Englishman's nose ! *' 

For about two minutes there was no com- 
plaint, and although the " Englishman's nose " 
was executing a fine piece of its peculiar music, 
the mother was sinking into a gentle slumber, 
when she was again roused — ^lashed into fury 
— " Molly 1 I say ! *' 

"Wha— at? Ogh dear!" 

** Go to sleep this minnit, or I'll pay ye in 
the mornin' I 

" Sleep ! Who could sleep with this man's 
nose ? " 

But the hostess could n't wait till morning 
to " pay '' her refractory daughter, for she at 
once stretched forth either a hand or a foot — I 
know not which — and applied the limb so 
vigorously, that poor Molly wept in right 
earnest. 
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'* There, now! take that!" cried the in- 
censed matron, " take that ! for disturbin' my 
lodgers, an', above all, the dacent gintleman in 
the other bed/' 

" Augh ! " sobbed poor Molly, " he 's asleep, 
an' dont know anything about the English- 
man's nose ! " 

In truth, the ^' dacent gintleman in the other 
bed " laughed so heartily, my sleep was quite 
broken, and I was as wakeful as Molly herself. 
Besides, I had some fear of being robbed, and I 
had no objection to lie awake and be amused. 

In the morning, and while I was eating my 
breakfast, and the girl in attendance, "Why, 
Molly," said I, " you had a most uncomfortable 
night with the Englishman ! " 

" Oncomfortable 1 " she repeated, as if that 
word did not half express her sufferings ; then, 
placing her hands together, she solemnly vowed 
that " she would never sleep with one of that 
sect (nation) again, for fear all his country- 
people were like him." 

" How so, Molly ? " I asked. 

" Oh, Lord, sir ! — his trimindious nose ! " 

The poor pedestrian whom Molly abhorred 

L 5 
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as an Englishman, after all, was an Irishman, 
who had lived pretty muSh in England, and 
had caught the accent. He was my companion 
next morning for about ten miles of the road, 
and being intelligent and agreeable, he enter- 
tained me very much. As we of the " lower 
order'' seldom make much mystery of our 
proceedings, — whence we came, and where we 
are going,— I freely told him where I had last 
lived, and with whom. I also' mentioned the 
Rev. Mr. Clifford. 

" I know him," said my fellow traveller. " He 
is a gentleman in disposition and manner, as 
well as in station ; and they don't always meet 
in the same man, even in the Established 
Church. I believe there is no part of the 
world where the men do so much credit to the 
cloth, as in Ireland. And it is strange, the 
difference in the manners and habits of people 
in countries with only a narrow sea between 
them. I once lived With a highly respectable 
clergyman of the Church of England. He 
told me that, in the troubles of the year '98> 
he and his lady were obliged to fly to Wales. 
They took lodgings in the house of a Welsh 
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clergjrman. At breakfast, the first morning 
after their arrival, tWe was bread, butter, and 
cheese, but no knife ! My master asked for 
one, whereupon the Welsh minister whipped 
one out of his pocket — a large clasped knife, 
all gapped and stained with killing his pigs 
and sheep — and feeling the edge of the blade, 
arid remarking that it wanted to be whetted, 
he instantly applied it to the knee of his black 
leather small-clothes ! My mistress was a high 
woman, well used to the best society, and she 
grew so sick, she could n^t eat a morsel. But 
that was not all. When the troubles were 
over, my master prepared to return to his 
own country and to his living. The Welsh 
clergyman, who kept a school, and wished to 
detain his lodger as an assistant, did all in his 
power to induce him to stay, urging that Ire- 
land was still unsettled ; but when all such 
arguments failed,' he brought forth one that he 
thought was a clincher, and he told the Irish 
minister, that * if he would stop with him, he 
would give him ten pounds a-year, and the run 
of his kitchen P* My master never told this 

♦ Fact. 
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story without heartily laughing ; and when he 
wanted to kill the mistress before strangers, he 
would say, that 'he never ate so sweet a 
morsel as the bread and butter cut with the 
knife the Welsh clergyman killed his pigfs 
with ! ' " 

"Young man," continued my companion, 
" we are now about to part, and I will offer 
you some advice. If you be a servant, mind 
your tongue and hands. Be silent if you are 
doubtful what to say ; and when Satan tempts 
you to take anything — thrust your fist in his 
fiice and defy him ! " 

I was sorry to part with this poor fellow ; 
but our roads were different, and thanking him 
for the entertainment he had afforded me, and 
wishing him as few thorns as possible for the 
remainder of his journey through life, we 
separated, never to meet again. All he had 
told me but made me more eager to travel, 
and to see life and variety ; and such was my 
speed, early on the third morning from the 
day I left Mr. Reynolds's, I was in view of 
Dublin, and began to get a glimpse of a new 
existence. The beauty of the surrounding 
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country, the number of gentlemen's villas, the 
light, tasteful style of their architecture, com- 
pared with the heavy old mansions I had seen 
in the course of my journey — the flowery 
lawns, the handsome entrances, the broad level 
high road, with its clean, elevated footpath at 
either side — the number and variety of equi- 
pages and pedestrians, increasing still as I 
drew near the metropolis, altogether astonished 
and delighted me, and in some degree prepared 
me for the wonders which followed. The 
morning was delightful, redolent of mignionette 
and honeysuckle from the numerous little 
patches of flower-knots on either side the 
way ; and how I drank in the fragrance ; in my 
happiness sighing out a fervent thanksgiving 
to Him, the giver of all that was beautiful 
and good ! 

Next, the smart nursery-maids, and their 
elegantly attired little charges, drew my atten- 
tion, and amused me, with the confidence with 
which the little men and women strutted along, 
and stared every one in the face. But as yet, 
by far the greatest sight to me was a man with 
a great big barrel of water, which he was letting 
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• 

drig, drig, all along the road, as if merely to 
amuse himself! and I could not but admire 
the careless air with which he saw it all run 
away from him, without any effort to stop it. 

" What does he do that for 1 " I asked of a 
little sweep just then trotting by, and merrily 
whistling. 

" Dmt, ho ! " was all the answer I got, leav- 
ing me quite as wise as I was before. * 

This was in the suburbs. But when I got 
quite into the city, the sights and sounds came 
so thick upon me, as nearly to take away my 
breath I Indeed, I had need to stop and col- 
lect myself. The innumerable grand, broad 
streets, running north, south, east, west ; here, 
there, and everywhere, puzzling the senses, and 
tiring the legs of the hapless stranger in their 
labyrinths ; the splendid shops, their number 
and variety ! Here a jeweller, whose windows 
are too resplendent for unsophisticated eyes to 
gaze on ! There the shop of a silk mercer, 
gorgeously hung with every colour in the rain- 
bow ! Next door lives a fruiterer, whose doors 
and windows looked as if Pomona's own fingers 
had decked them, so temptingly, so gracefully 
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did fruit of every shape, size, and hue cluster 
around! Not far off is a hair-dresser's, as 
attractive as any, with windows filled with 
ladies and gentlemen with surpassing wigs, and 
whose faces so far surpass a country clown's 
imagination, he dare not stand their steady 
gaze for three seconds, and retreats confounded ! 
Then the eternal crowds of business-faces ! the 
pushing, the jostling, the running and the trot- 
ting, the bawling and screaming the morning 
"cries!'* the rumbling of wheels, and pran- 
cing of horses ! For one hour I stood leaning 
against a wall in Grafton Street, observing the 
crowds, and Ustening to the various noises, over 
and over asking myself, " Will they ever stop V^ 
and replying, " Never, never !'* as fresh crowds, 
with fresh faces, took the place of those that 
had just passed. Then the endless variety of 
dresses and features ! As to the ladies, they 
glanced by me like a cloud, or rather clouds of 
butterflies, and I could not venture to choose 
one in particular. Figures and faces there had 
all the advantages that dress and fashion give, 
and yet I could not see many pretty ones 
among them. 
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But of all the extraordinary sights I saw 
that day, the "Blue Coat Boys," with their 
yellow stockings and queer caps, and some fire- 
men of an Insurance Company, took the lead ! 
These last pushed my comprehension to the 
uttermost. " Showmen'* of some sort or other 
I set them down to be. But when, by and 
by, I saw some of them accompanying their 
engine as it rattled along the street, I gave 
up all notion of guessing, and contented my- 
self in gazing in mute astonishment. I asked 
no questions about anything I saw, however 
queer ; for when I ventured to accost the very 
humblest person I met — the young sweep — I 
was answered so laconically and mysteriously, 
as quite disheartened me from speaking to any 
one again. 

But my stomach began to call upon me. I 
had not eaten anything that morning, as I 
was determined to breakfast nowhere but in 
Dublin, so at last I gave up looking at men 
and women, and sought out some house of 
entertainment. My friend, the " Englishman, '* 
had given me a direction to a little widow 
in Duke Street, with whom he assured me 
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I 

I should meet with proper treatment and 
honesty. I did not, of course, know where 
Duke Street lay, but by patiently going along, 
and examining the boards on the corners of 
the streets, I at last found it out. A very 
pretty, neat, civil little woman, Mrs. Butler, 
was. She kept a lodging-house, and a small 
grocery, and as she told me herself, " she was 
heading the halfpence pretty fast/* She re- 
ceived me with great civility, indeed with 
some respect, but when I told her who it 
was that had given me her address, and ad- 
vised me to go to her lodgings, she would 
hardly allow me to pay for my breakfast. She 
was then doubly attentive. 

" I trust I am not one of those," said Mrs. 
Butler, while she poured out my tea, " who 
forget in prosperity those who have been their 
friends in adversity. If I did, the Lord would 
not have made my business prosper as it has. 
Robert Warde, young man, poor and mean as 
he now appears, was once in high bread, and a 
better, more faithful, honest servant, no gentle- 
man ever had. He it was who first gave us a 
lift when my husband and I went into busi- 
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ness; and better than that, his good advice 
saved my poor Edward, who was young and 
thoughtless at the time, from taking up with 
companions that would have led him into guilt 
and ruin ; so that though he died young, he 
died in peace and credit with all mankind." 
(Here the prdtty widow dropt a few gentle 
tears to the memory of her good man, as 
became her.) " Would to God," she continued, 
that poor Warde had been as circumspect with 
regard to himself, but he was not, for he 
married a bad sort of woman ; and a bad wife 
young man, is the greatest affiiction a man, 
and particularly a servant, can meet with ; and 
though he never joined her in any of her evil 
doings, she has committed so many depreda- 
tions, no gentleman now will hire him on her 
account. This case, indeed, is a good warning 
to all young people, and especially those who 
live by cliarcbcter^ servants and dependants, to 
beware of what acquaintances and connexions 
they form for themselves. For as the old 
proverb says, ' Tell me your company, and TU 
tell you what you are.'" 

You cannot think how attentively I listened 
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to her, as it gave me an opportunity of looking 
into as pretty a pair of deep blue eyes as I 
ever have seen, — not even excepting those of 
poor Grace ; and she certainly did not take it 
amiss — my earnest scrutiny : but had she been 
as ugly as Hecate I would have attended to her 
words, for all she said was right and sensible. 

The widow then inquired what was my ob- 
ject in visiting Dublin 1 I candidly told her 
that it was to seek for a situation, at the same 
time giving her as much of my story as I 
thought proper, and bringing forth my hand- 
some pocket-book to shew her my " characters '^ 
and '' letters of recommendation/^ She looked 
over them all ; and she told me that the letters 
Mr. St. George had given me were addressed to 
gentlemen of the first respectability and in- 
fluence * in and about town ; and she advised 
me to present them as soon as possible. " In 
the mean time," she- continued, " stop with me 
for two or three days, or for as long as you 
please, at free cost ; for (smiling) I do not like 
to see so much expense laid on the shoulders 
of a young lad who came to seek his fortune : 
and, when you are going out, leave your valua- 
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ble pocket-book in my care, for you may chance 
to meet with those that would soon relieve you 
of it.'^ 

Of course I thanked the gay little widow for 
her very kind offer of free lodging, though I 
declined the favour without paying ; and, in 
my great wisdom, I also declined to leave the 
pocket-book in her care, for, somehow, I thought 
she was almost too kind for a stranger, and 
that she had some hidden motive for all this 
friendship ; and so she had. I therefore made 
up some excuse, and kept the pocket-book in 
my own possession. She smiled, good-humour- 
edly ; and after some more chat, and after rest- 
ing my^lf sufficiently, I deposited my little 
bundle and trusty stick in her charge, and 
sallied forth to see more of the great city» 
(great to me), and present Mr. St. George's 
letters to the gentlemen to whom they were 
addressed. 

Preparatory to this, I had put on clean 
linen, bought a new beaver hat, and some other 
little fittings ; and, when altogether " titivatedy^ 
I fancied that I might bear to be looked at, 
even by the ladies. The widow's eyes plainly 
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told me SOS and, with something more of con- 
fidence than usual, I turaed out, and faced the 
Dublin belles, of high and low degree. 

As I was treading my way through a by- 
street, taking a short cut to Merrion Square, 
where <the gentleman to whom I was then 
going resided, I perceived two very nice, fash- 
ionably-dressed ladies sauntering along towards 
me ; indeed, one of them was the prettiest girl 
I had seen that day. They stared, at first 
carelessly, and then more curiously at myself, 
and, after whispering together for a moment, 
one of them, the pretty one, steps forward and 
accosted me ! — 

" How are you ? " she cried, in the most 
cordial manner, and, shaking my unresisting 
hand, *'0h such an agreeable surprise!" 
Thunderstruck at this sudden address, I knew 
not what to say or do ; and I stood mute, 
looking from one to the other. The second 
then came forward, and, in the kindest man- 
ner, asked me " when I arrived in town ? " 

Though still nearly tongue-tied with sur- 
prise, I roused myself to answer this plain 
query; and, with all the politeness I was 
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master of, I replied that, •* I had come to Dublin 
only that morning." 

" Is this your first visit ? " 

'' Yes, Ma'am, — I never was in Dublin be- 
fore." 

" Bless me ! " exclaimed the pretty one ; 
" one would think you had lived all your life 
in town, you have so much the air of a man 
of fashion I would you not, Augusta ? " 

Miss Augusta protested she would suppose 
so ; and she most kindly asked me for my 
father and mother. I know, by your face,'* 
she continued, "the family you belong to, 
though the name has escaped my memory.*' 

**My name, Ma'am, is O'Dwyer — James 
Kelly 0*Dwyer.^ 

At this they both set up a scream that 
made me almost leap off the ground ; and, both 
hugging me together, they declared that I was 
their cousin, . their "dear cousin!'* and they 
overwhelmed me with questions about their 
"aunt'' and "uncle," and "cousins," both 
male and female. 

By this time I had got my wits about me. 
I recollected that my father certainly had 
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brothers scattered about the world, I knew not 
where ; and, thinks I, " who knows but some 
of them may have settled in Dublin, — have 
flourished in busiiiess, and that those fine girls 
may bg their daughters V I thereupon mus- 
tered up courage to talk to them, to thank 
them for their affectionate reception ; in- 
formed them that my father was well, and was 
lately married to a second wife ; and that my 
mother and sister were both dead : and I 
sighed, as befitting the occasion and my own 
feelings. 

Both ladies expressed their sympathy, and 
Miss Augusta asked me if it was ague, fever, 
or dropsy that carried off her dear ai|j|^ and 
cousin? "But," continued she, *4t is dis- 
tressing to talk of these things. Cheer up ! 
We must introduce you to mamma. Poor 
papa has also *gone to that bourne from 
whence no traveller returns.' Come along," — 
and without leave, asked or given, they each 
took an arm, and dragged me along with 
them ! 

As we went along, I took heart to ask 
several questions touching my uncles, and 
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asked if their father's name was Michael or 
Lawrence ? and received a satisfactory reply. 
At last, we reached their domicile, which, 
indeed, was a mean-looking one for such fine 
girls to step out of. The room I was shown 
into was low and dirty, and, altogether, it gave 
me a very unfavourable idea of the habits of 
my aunt and cousins. STor did the appearance 
of the mamma do away with the impression. 
She was a tall, ugly, bold-looking woman, 
smelling confoundedly of whiskey ; and though 
she received me very kindly, I thought my 
uncle Mick had a wretched bad taste* She 
had too, — to enhance her beauty the more, — 
a most enticing black eye, and a cut on her 
forehead ! 

Without any circumlocution, she at once 
asked me ^^ what had brought me to town ? 
And where I stopped 1 " 

In answer to the first, I said, that I had 
come to seek for a situation as a servant. Upon 
which, the three ladies repeated, " as a ser- 
vant ! " with such disdain, that I hastened to 
inform them, that " I was not obliged to do so, 
having a snug farm, and also some money ; 
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but that family misfortunes had disgusted me 
with that part of the country, and that I also 
had a desire to see something of the world." 

'* Well, well," said the matron considerately, 
" we must see what we can do for you. Le- 

titia, is n't Lord in town ? " (Letitia 

nodded assent.) Have you any papers— recom- 
mendations, my dear 1 The world is • now so 
wicked, the best man or woman can't pass 
without them." 

In a hurry, and proud of the number I had 
to exhibit, I drew out my fine pocket-book, 
unclasped it, and produced my "characters" 
and " letters."" These I handed to my '* aunt," 
and while she was looking them over — and 
very awkwardly she seemed to do so— the two 
young ladies got about her ; but I thought 
they seemed to take more notice of my pocket- 
book than of the writings. And that was 
natural too, for it was a very expensive one ; 
and the bank notes were visible, peering out 
from one of the pockets. After reading the 
papers, or at least looking at them, the old 
lady handed them to me, observing, that they 
were undeniable, and that they would get me 

VOL. IL M 
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a ^ tip-top " situation. I replaced them care- 
fully in my pocket-book, which I laid, for the 
present, in my hat, intending to depart in a 
few moments. But I could not stir — " I should 
stop to take lunch.'' And just then, some 
other pleasant young lady-visitors coming in, 
there was such laughing, and chatting, and 
running about, I was contented to stop for 
some time longer, and partake of the good 
cheer. The lunch was cold ham, washed down 
with porter — ^which last I had to send out for, 
my aunt being ^ quite out of change.'' 

At length I arose to depart. I thanked 
them all for their kind reception and enter- 
tainment ; promised to pay them a visit soon ; 
took up my hat, in which my pocket-book lay 
snugly, as I had placed it, and made my exit> 
well-pleased with myself and my relations. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

« 

Arrived at Menion Square, I soon singled 
out !the number I was in search of, and knocked 
at the door. It was opened by a servant in 
handsome liveiy ; and, upon my asking if Mr. 

A was at home, a yery grand gentleman, 

j...t (he. o.mm« down ^^^ over to 
me, and asked me my business 1 

I knew, by his look and tone of authority, 
i^ he was the master of the mansion, and 
the one Iwas in search of; and, respectfully 
taking off my hat, I informed him that *' I had 
a letter for his honour from Mr. Edward St. 
George, of Castle Lindon.'^ 

His countenance immediately brightened up, 
and he asked to see the letter. In all haste, 
and in great expectation, I drew forth my 
pocket-book, and opened it, when — heaven 
and earth !— it was empty ! Not a letter — 
not a note — not a single paper of any descrip- 

M 2 
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tion. Kot even my darling Grace's hair, that 
I thought more of than all ! 

My shout of " Murdher ! '' and my frightened 
looks alarmed Mr. Arnold, and he quickly 
asked " what was the matter with me ? " 

" Oh ! Tm robbed and ruined ! '' I shouted, 
forgetting all manners in my distraction; 
" those infernal b— s of cousins of mine have 
robbed me 1 " 

" Your cousins ? "*' cried Mr. Arnold, smiling, 
— "they were unnatural relations, indeed! 
But when and how were you robbed, and of 
what ? " 

As well as confusion and despair would per- 
mit me, I told him all I had kept in my pocket- 
book. How my cousins had met me, and of 
their subsequent civility, and everything I 
could think of that had passed at their house. 
To my great surprise, and a little vexation, 
instead of sympathising with me, the gentle- 
man burst into a roar of laughter ! At last — 
" How long have you been in town ? " he in- 
quired. "Only since morning,*' I answered, 
sulkily enough. 

" Is this your first visit 1 " 
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*' It is, sir,— I never was in Dublin before, — 
and I wish I was out of it now.'' 

*' I thought so ! ^ cried he, renewing his 
oflFensive mirth. " And your * cousins ^ — ha ! 
ha ! ha ! — knew it was your first visit also." 

Mr. Arnold then explained to me what they 
were, and assured me he would give me every 
assistance in recovering my property. He was 
kind enough to accompany me to a police 
magistrate, to whom I stated my case, and de- 
scribed the girls, and, as well as I could, the 
house ; but, as I neither knew the number, or 
the street, or the names of any of the parties, 
it all fell to the ground, and I never did re- 
cover any of my property. I had still a few 
shillings left in my pocket, and I had to shift 
as well as I could with these, and be thankful 
that I had so much. Before I parted from Mr. 
Arnold, I besought him to write to Mr. 
St. George about me ; he promised, and de- 
sired me to call on him again in a few days, to 
learn the result. And so we parted, — ^he 
steered to his grand house, or to some other 
equally grand, and I to my little widow But- 
ler, to recount my sad disaster. Oh ! how she 
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laughed at me ! — how nhd ticol^ me t And I 
deserved it all. Had I tciken her' sldvJce; I 
should then be in |>osdession of my valua^bles, 
and my mind at ease ; iniitead of which, I httui 
been foolishly ^uspiciotis of her, attd! I hi/S hut 
barely what wotild pay for my board and 
lodging for two dayi? more I She had obserred 
that I was distrustful of her; though; eondi^ 
dering it bnt natural in an entire stranger, she 
had passed it over without remark, hoping th&t 
I would be as cautioud with others. But, 
when she heard all my story, it was as natural 
that she should lecture now, and also that she 
should boast a little c^ her own foresight. 
'^ Tou rfiould not have doubted a respectaHef 
person, getting on well in a creditable btttl- 
ness," (this she told me, or insinuated to fne, 
at least a do^n times while I remained in her 
house,) cried Mrs. Butler. "My name was 
openly over my door, and you ought to have 
reflected that I had more td lose than gain 
by dishonest practices. But, it was natural 
enough in one so inexperienced ; and I only 
wish— ha 1 ha ! ha ! — ^you had been as circum- 
spect with your causme'' 
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Of course I bore her raUlerj with patience 
and good humoiur, as she well deserved that I 
should. While discussing this untoward affair, 
I wondered verj much that these unfortunate 
girls were not satisfied with my money, and 
leave me the papers. 

"Why/' said the acute little shopkeeper, 
" the reason is quite plain to me. In the first, 
place, they, probably, made a grab at them 
whilst your head was turned away, and they 
had no time to select; and, in the second 
place, by taking your letters, they thought to 
prevent your communicating with those gen- 
tlemen who so well know the town, and its 
ways, and who might aid you to discover them, 
and bring them to justice. But you may bless 
your stars that you came off so well ; that they 
did not illtreat you, as well as rob you, — that 
they did not totally strip you, and send you, 
bare and naked, into the streets ! " 

•* They would ? • ' cried I, somewhat incredu* 
lous. For I could hardly believe that any sort 
of human beings, and, above all, women, would 
proceed to such wickedness with a poor stranger. 
But she soon told me enough to convince me 
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that such things are ; and, indeed, was I not 
so new, bashful, and awkward, I might have 
seen there was no reality in the' friendship of 
my fair " cousins." For, though one of them 
was as perfect an actress as I have ever seen 
off the stage, the other could not command 
herself, but was continually giggling, when, to 
support her part properly, she should have 
been most serious. But I thought she was 
laughing at my awkwardness, and became more 
confused, and incapable of detecting imposi- 
tion. For when a man is under the spell of a 
bashful fit, his powers of mind and body are 
absolutely paralyzed for the time. 

The friendly little widow did all in her 
power to make me feel my misfortune as 
lightly as possible. By her sensible, pleasant 
conversation, she raised my spirits ; and, to 
show me that she was sincere, and that her 
friendship was disinterested, she " assured me 
that I was welcome to stop with her, at free 
cost, while I remained in Dublin ; and not to 
be concerned for what could not be remedied." 

I was sensibly touched by her kindness ; but 
I declined encroaching on her generosity whilst 



JAMES KELLY O'DWYER. 249 

I was able to pay my way. Indeed, the 
thought of sponging upon any one filled me 
with horror ! 

After dispatching a comfortable dinner and 
early tea, my hostess proposed that we should 
go to the " Play." I did not rightly compre- 
hend what was meant by the " Play ; " but, 
supposing it to be some sort of amusement, I 
readily gave consent. She said she should be 
allowed to treat me, as I did not know what or 
where to pay. "And," said she, laughingly, 
"you may be cheated, as you were before.'' 
I would not be strict over much, and I made 
no objection. The pretty widow attired her- 
self very tastefuUy and becomingly, and, ac 
companied by a Uttle girl, her niece, at seven 
we started for the " Play." As we went along, 
we conversed on subjects quite unconnected 
with theatrical amusements ; and, when we 
arrived at the theatre, I was well prepared to 
be surprised, and impressed with the size of 
the building, its front covered over with great 
printed papers, the crowds pouring into the 
broad entrances, and the silence and regularity 
of the busy door-keepers, receiving money and 

M 5 
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giving tickets. But, when I got inside the 
doors, proceeded along the lobbies, and the 
splendid interior burst upon my view,— words 
fall short to convey an idea of my transport I 
Never again can anything make the same im- 
pression upon me, if I were to live to the age 
of Methuselah, and saw the wide world over ! 
The hundreds of orderly, well-dressed people, 
of all ranks and sexes, placed row over row all 
around the house, — the number of dazzling 
lights; the commodious, comfortable, and de- 
corated boxes ; the row of respectable-looking 
musicians in the orchestra, and the gi'eat 
ficldle! — ^the stage, awful in its silence, and 
the great green curtain ; the magical rolling 
up that curtain,— -all these were grand, impres- 
sive, and delightftil. But when the great lustre, 
in all its gorgeousness of light and beauty, de» 
scended out of the ceiling, my astonishment 
and delight knew no bounds ; and, like a true 
bumpkin, or a true child of nature, I sent forth 
a modt inopportune cry, that startled those 
around me, and drew hundreds of eyes on 
myself and my companions! Mrs. Butler 
whispered to me to *^Take care, and not 
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exclaim so loud again, if I could avoid it, as it 
would call the notice of the gods to us, who 
might be disposed to groan us." 

Here was another wonder ! " The gods groan 
us V* I repeated, but softly to my companion. 
I had heard my father and M*Gurk talk of the 
" gods'' a thousand times over, but there was no 
talk of " groaning," on the contrary, they seemed 
to be on very good terms with them, for they 
were always " thanking the gods,'* or " prais- 
ing the gods'' for everything : and how^their 
groans should descend upon me, for merely 
expressing my pleasureable feelings, I did not 
understand. Mrs. Butler seeing my perplexity, 
was explaining to me, that " the boys " of the 
upper gallery were called the " gods," why she 
did not know, unless it was that they were 
placed so high, when all at once the musicians 
began to play, and every one in the house 
started up as if they were going to dance. 

"Hats off!" shouts a fellow behind my back, 
and knocked off mine before I could wink my 
eye. 

"What is that for?" I asked the widow in 
some alarm. 
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"They are playing 'God save the King/** 
said she, " aud every one takes off his hat out 
of respect to the tune." 

"More wonders," muttered I. "God save 
the King " over, they next struck up " Patrick's 
day ; " and then the thumping, and pounding, 
and whistling commenced amongst the " gods," 
and fixed my attention upon them. 

"Mind, now!'' whispered my companion, 
and pointed to the stage* 

All expectation, I did as I was ordered, and 
I was breathless ! The inside curtain rolled up, 
and displayed a scene, that was before my eyes 
many and many a long night afterwards, when 
I was preparing to sleep, and prevented me! 
It was a great mistake to call the gallery 
occupants the " gods,'' thought I ; these actors 
and actresses are the real gods and goddesses^ 
if such ever appeared on earth. 

The only part of the play I particularly 
remember— for as it was a deep tragedy I did 
not admire it much, — and which I never shall 
forget, waj3 a marble staircase, down which 
descended a pair of small, elegant feet, in white 
slippers ; and what made me remember this 
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part of it so well, was this — the instant these 
same feet became visible to the audience, they 
were hailed and welcomed with a peal of 
clapping and acclamations quite astounding. 

" Clap I clap your hands, like the rest of the 
audience," whispered the widow to me ; '^ it is 
for the first actress of the day." 

I did clap very heartily for the pretty feet, 
but when I got a full view of the fair and 
elegant creature to whom they belonged, I 
could have clapped my soul out, so much was 
I struck with her grace and beauty ! She had 
something of the style of feature of my own 
lost sister, though less of bloom ; and I became 
interested in all her movements. I said I did 
not mind the play, but I certainly did mind 
her acting, and without knowing why, I at one 
time wept like a woman ! 

When the act was over I wished to retain 
the impression as long as I could, and I was 
out of my senses when I heard the vociferous 
inhabitants of the galleries, thumping, whistling, 
imitating the noises of various animals, and 
groaning any unfortunate who caught their 
attention ; as if the lovely actress had not 
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called upon the finer sympathies of man, in 
nature's most touching tones and looks, a 
few moments before? An unfortunate fish- 
monger's wife in the pit drew their notice for 
some time, and she was assailed by every 
epithet her profession could supply. But her 
hat was the grand object of ridicule ! It was 
so ludicrously broad and fiat, it certainly woiQd 
suggest to the dullest imagination a fish basket, 

and I will venture to say Mrs. never wore 

it at the theatre again. Next, the merciless 
wretches assailed a young lady in the boxes, 
because she wore a muslin or gauze bonnet, 
and " a groan for the one with the waterproof 
bonnet/' drew all eyes to the shrinking abashed 
wearer. Then there was the quivering, shiver- 
ing, shaking, quaking music, ^^ in linked sweet- 
ness, long drawn out,'^ and to which I confess 
I could not listen with patience ; my taste was 
not yet sufilciently refined to do so, and glad I 
was when it ceased. I would willingly have 
gone home to dream of the enchantress, had 
not the fun of the farce nearly obliterated the 
face, form, and acting of the idol altogether. 
The farce was (I think) ^^ High Life below 
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Stairs/' peculiarly interesting to servants; 
and sure I am the frolics of servants never 
before raised such merriment! An excellent 
actor played the part of " Jimmy, " and when 
he dwindled himself into nothing under the 
huge livery-coat, and when "Miss Kitty," to 
powder his wig, profusely shook the contents 
of the " dredging-bpx^' over his head and fac^ 
I thought I never saw anything so mirth-pro" 
voking as his grimaces ! The " Minuet " scene 
was capital too, though, of course, I did not 
imderstand the satire. But when the " ladies" 
and " gentlemen/' the Lady Charlottes, and 
my Lord Dukes, sneaked out of the pantry, 
in the face of the awful pistol presented at 
their leader, a cold shudder stole over me, 
and &r from laughing at their fright, as the 
remainder of the audience did, I was so 
impressed with the reality of the scene, I 
thought they deserved that and more for 
their dishonesty ; and I was confirmed in 
the truth of the homely, oft-repeated proverb, 
that ** honesty is the best policy" after all. 
Alas! too soon all was ended! We rose to 
go with the departing crowd, and I gratefully 
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acknowledged to Mrs. Butler, that if she had 
been anxiously seeking a gratification to give 
me, she could not have made choice of one 
more delightful and entrancing than the 
theatre ! No ; there is no amusement like it 
upon earth ! 

Mj hostess, next day, brought me to see 
the public buildings. I was quite awed with 
the majesty of the Four Courts, the Bank, the 
Royal Exchange, and the College. But the 
stream of queer things that poured out of the 
latter, with their trencher-caps, and black 
flowing garments, gave me the idea that they 
were some sort of attendants on a funeral ; 
but when they had gained the street, the run- 
ning, laughing, and chattering, like so many 
school-boys just let loose from their teacher, 
soon set that notion aside ; and I was not 
surprised, when my companion informed me, 
that they were young College students. 

"And this is the College, *" cried I gazing 
with much interest on the venerable pile, 
" where all the clergy get their learning, and 
where the good Mr. Clifford got his? For 
his sake I love to gaze on it ! And, perliaps^ 
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some of those harum-scarums will be as steady 
yet, as he is now. It is a fine old nursery 
for the Protestant Church. But/' said I, 
" why do those young gentlemen wear those 
out-of-the-way dresses ? " 

My companion knew nothing of colleges, 
or their customs, except that the lads played 
many a wild and mischievous prank upon the 
citizens, and she could not answer my ques- 
tion. 

Next she brought me to the Castle, St. 
Patrick's Cathedral, and Christ's Church, which 
last was most interesting of all, from its 
extreme antiquity of appearance, and the con- 
trast it presents to the churches of modem 
times. I did not see the interior of it, or 
of any of the public buildings then ; but some- 
time aft6r I had that gratification, College, 
Museum, and all. And, oh ! how often had I 
cause to bless my stars that I had had the 
courage to take a " short stick '' in my hands, 
and leave poor dirty Kellystown behind ! 

But the river principally attracted my atten- 
tion, and the shipping. I had never till then 
seen so large a piece of water, nor had I seen 
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a boat. Guess, then, my pleasure and sur- 
prise, when I saw the grove of masts on the 
Anna Liffey ! I had often heard of the se% 
and read of the sea, and ships at sea : — ^in 
my great ignorance I thought I then had the 
ocean before me, ships and all! Mrs. Butler 
had stopped for a moment to speak to a friemd^ 
and for want of her to apply to, I addressed 
a person standing next me, and like myself 
gazing at the shipping. 

" Is this the sea ? '' I very mildly inquired. 
Unfortunately it was an old sailor I addressed^ 
and I never shall forget the withering cob>^ 
temptuous scowl that one eye of his cast upon 
me, as it measured me from head to heel ! 

^'This the seal" cried he, with all the 
cross contempt a voice can convey. "This 
footy stream the noble ocean 1 Get out o' 
that, ye land-lubber !'' And he turned dis- 
dainfully away. But taking pity on my igno- 
rance, he once more spake. "K you want 
to see the ocean in its grandeur, go to the 
south or west of Ireland, and behoiQd the 
Atlantic ; but if ye want to see the bit of a 
sea between England and Ireland, go to Dun- 
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learj. It is there something better than it is 
between this and that. " 

I observed that the surlj old tar had a plug 
of tobacco m his mouth ; and having a good 
piece of that same weed in my pockety I 
offered it as a conciliator. It had the desired 
efifect, and by degrees he softened down to 
dodabilitj, and pointed out, and explained 
l&e different parfa» of a ship. ^' But, " said he, 
^ those are but cockleshells ; ye must go to 
Hjrmouth or Portsmouth to see the royal men- 
of^war, and then you will have a notion of 
what the navy is. " 

Mrs. Butler now joined me, and I parted 
from the old sailor, who shouted after me, to 
" go to somewhere to see the ocean, and not be 
taking bits of riVlets for seas.'" I promised 
that I would do so ; and on explaining what I 
meant to my companion, she advised me to 
wait until Sunday, and that she would make 
up a party to go to Kingstown. But as I knew 
that my finances would not allow me to spend 
many more days in her lodgings out of debt, I 
objected to her proposal, and let the subject 
drop. However, I was fully determined to 



260 THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OP 

perform my promise to the old tar, and see the 
" noble ocean," as I might use my legs, and the 
sight would cost me nothing. To be sure, a 
man will not be long in Dublin without learn- 
ing the art of " ways and means ; '' and very 
soon I became acquainted with the ^' three gilt 
balls," and raised a couple of shillings on my 
second-best hat. I still had my watch, if I 
were reduced to the very worst, but I resolved I 
should be put to the last shifts before I would 
dispose of that : and besides, I well knew, that 
if I applied to Mr. Clifford or Mr. St. Greorgie, 
and stated my case, either of them would wil- 
lingly assist me with whatever sum I required. 
I therefore did not absolutely despair ; still, it 
would be great distress would force me to ask 
pecuniary assistance, and I determined to do 
all in my power to get a situation. The next 
morning I went to Merrion-square, though I 
could hardly hope to have a reply from Mr. 
St. George so soon ; and, to my dismay, J was 
told Mr. Arnold had left town for the north 
of Ireland, to see his mother, who was danger- 
ously ill, and that it was not known when he 
would return. Here, then, was a blow to my 
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hopes ! I knew that, if even a letter did come 
to Mr. Arnold, that gentleman would not at- 
tend to it at such a crisis. 

As my little landlady pretty well knew the 
state of nfy purse, and also that all my de- 
pendence was upon Mr. St. George's letter to 
Mr. Arnold, I did not wish to return to tell 
her of my disappointment. So, to pass over 
the day and save money, I sauntered about, 
and by degrees strolled on into the country, 
and to get a view of the sea ; and I at last 
beheld it I I was awed and amazed at the 
apparently limitless expanse : but, as the sailor 
said, the Atlantic, on the west coast of Ireland, 
gives a right idea of its magnificence and sub- 
limity. What qan my feeble pen say of it ? 
It has stirred the greatest hearts and minds to 
poesy and praise 

" Thy voice is like the thunder, and thy sleep 
Is like a giant's slumber — loud and deep. 
Thou speakest in the east, and in the west, 
At once ; and on thy heavily-laden breast 
Fleets come and go ; and shapes that have no life 
Or motion, yet are moved and meet in strife ! 
I love to wander on thy pebbled beach, 
Marking the sunlight at the evening hour ; 
And hearken to the thoughts thy waters teach, — 
Eternity, eternity and power ! 
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I was much amused with the crowds of vehi- 
cles of every description plying between Dublin 
and the Rock. The long " fly," or van, could 
not but catch the attention of a novice. In 
town I had seen enough of vehicles ; but thqr 
were generally nice private cars, or carriages, 
going at a moderate pace ; whilst here, the 
hackneys, animate and inanimate, looked as if 
they would drop, and go to pieces every in- 
stant ; yet crowded with passengers, and get^ 
ting along at a rate perilous to horse, machine 
and lumber, a^ltogether : and then the motley, 
dust-covered pedestrians ! 

I was standing near the door of an inn or 
tavern, the best that the Rock afforded in those 
days, wonderingly gazing at, and trying to 
reckon the number of machines, which came 
and went in all this haste and bustle, when I 
was joined by a smart little chap in a blue 
livery frock, top-boots, and a cockade in his 
hat. " That jarvey is drunk," said he, point- 
ing to the driver of the leading car of three 
that were then thundering past at an awful 
rate, ^^ and, to a certainty, he '11 spill his &re 
upon the road ! " 
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"Jarvey — spill — fare!" muttered L I 
^thought it necessary to say something in reply^ 
so I said that '^that coachman surely seemed to 
^be tipsy, and that he would upset the ladies 
and gentlemm/' 

^^ Ladies and gentlemen ! '^ repeated the 
young chap, with an expression of surprise 
and deridon in his countenance : ^^ Are ye a 
inative of hereabouts ? " 

" No ; nor of any parish within eighty miles 
of it/' 

" Long in town ? '' inquired he, 

^' Just so long and short as a couple of days," 
eaid L 

A regular series of questions and answers, 
jfts downright as ever one American put to 
another, was kept up between us for some 
time; and in the course of them, he learnt 
just as much of my history as I thought con* 
venient to tell, might serve, and could do me 
no harm ; and I found that he was '* tiger " to 
a young baronet of fortune, just come of ag;e, 
and as determined a dare-devil in his way as 
the " "Wing-of-ould-Nick '' himself. I also was 
informed that he was then in want of two 
men-servants — a groom and under butler. 
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" There is my master — there is Sir Charles," 
continued my new acquaintance, pointing to 
the taller of three very fashionable-looking 
gentlemen, sauntering about, and laughing at 
everything and every one, as if they came 
there to amuse themselves, and make sport 
out of anything ; — " there he is, with the plain, 
dark frock ! The other two are officers in 
undress. Him with the dark whiskers is 
Colonel Nesbitt, and the other is Captain 
Dickson. Sir Charles, as I told you, wants 
two men ; and, ^ as you say you want a situ- 
ation, my advice to you is — ^to step up to 
him, and offer yourself. The deuce a pin he 
cares for discharge or recommendation ! he 'd 
do more for one joke than for fifty characters. 
Don't be bashful ! " proceeded my young friend 
encouragingly ; " modesty will never lift you 
out of ^ the mud. Ha ! ha ! ha ! " 

" Not in Dublin, or its neighbourhood, at 
any rate ! " answered I. 

Some how, his information struck me, and, 
as necessity is the mother of invention, a 
comical idea entered my head, which, hit or 
miss, I was resolved to act upon. I thereupon 
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quitted the little groom, and strolled over till 
I came near the baronet and his companions, 
who were then, with glass at eye, unmercifully 
criticising the shape and features of a lady 
then passing them, and who was every way a 
fine woman, excepting about the ankles, which,, 
indeed, were rather like the " Mullingar 
heifers," — you understand me ? 

Afiecting to be, even more than I really 
was, the country clown, I opened wide my eyes 
and mouth — stared about me at every one, 
and everything, as if lost in wonderment, till 
I caught the attention of the gentlemen. They 
instantly gave up the lady, and fastened upon 
myself. 

" Arrah, yer honors ! " I began, and scraping 
J)ack my foot, pulling at a lock of my hair, and 
giving my tongue more than its usual brogue, 
— " may be yer 'id be plaised to tell me at 
what house the wahe is, an' whin the herrirC 
is to start ? " 

An amazed stare from all three, and no 
answer ! 

*' Ogh ! I 'm makin' too bould ! " cried I, 
taking ofi* my hat, holding it with both hands 
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before me, and looking most humbly in their 
fiaces, as if deprecating their wrath. 

" Oh, by no means ! " said the one pointed 
out as Sir Charles, with a ludicrous affectation 
of courtesy, — " there is nothing at all ' bould ' 
in your address ! If we can but make out the 
intricacies of your dialect, we shall be most 
happy to gratify your curiosity. In the first 
place — what is a * berrin' "i " 

" A I berrinV in my counthry, yer honor, is 
what they calls a* funeral in yours. An' the 
raison I ask is, there be 's sitch a power of 
carridges an' cars, bangin' about here to-day, 
I tuck it into my head that the dead man 
must be a person of great consequince, an' 
that there 'ill be great givin's out of atin' an' 
dhrinkin'." 

"What part of the country do you come 
from 1 " the baronet gravely asked. 

I thought Kellystown would be altogether 
too plain and decent for an Irish name of a 
place, so I answered, *' from Poulamoulagh- 
thogue, in the county of ." 

The Captain, an Englishman, raised up his 
eyes, and, I believe, his hands too ; and the 
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other two burst into a roar of laughter, partly 
at their companion, and partly at me ; whilst 
I, never changing a muscle, sighed, and 
" wished I was there agin ! '' 

"Is your name as musical as that of the 
place you came from ? ^' the Colonel inquired 
when he could articulate. 

"I plays no music but the thrump, sir,"' 
I innocently answered. "But my name is 
Jimmy Kelly O'Dwyer, at yer sarvice! An' 
I 'm only three or four days in town. An* the 
devil's own town it is, when one's own rela- 
tions is hardher upon us than those that 's 
neither kith nor kin ! Ogh ! this Dublin is a 
murtherin' place entirely !" 

I thereupon related my adventure with my 
" cousins," and the loss of my money and 
letters of recommendation, with all the sim- 
plicity I could assume, and all the humour I 
could throw into the narrative ; and, though 
my auditors were convulsed with laughter, I 
kept up the even detail of my mishap, quite 
unmoved, as if it were all too serious an affair 
for me to laugh at. 

"Hem!" coughed the baronet, preliminary 
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to a question he trie4 to ask, with great 
seriousness. " Hem ! So you came to town 
in expectation of getting into service, did 
you?'' 

"Bedad, I did, sir,'' I briskly responded. 
" An' 't is myself that 'ud be glad to fall into 
a good one. An' a very good boy I would 
be ! ^' 

" Ah ! but your fine letters of recommenda- 
tion — " sympathized the Captain, mighty good- 
naturedly — " what will you do for them ?" 

" Ah, yes ! sir," I said, and sighed pro- 
foundly, " my fine letthers of ricommindatioii, 
shure inuff ! Nothin' could bait the Jography 
of thim ! There was one from the Reverend 
Mr. Clifibrd; three from Mr. Edward Saint 
George, Esquire, of Castle Lindon; an' one 
from my parish priest, Father Dillon." 

"If the last is as great an old rogue as 
priests in general are," observed the Colonel, 
" you have no loss of his letters, Jim." 

" Oh Lard ! '' I exclaimed, and lifting up my 
hands and eyes in horror, " see how he spaiks 
of the clargy ! Not denyin'," I added, looking 
in the Colonel's face with much innocence, 
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" but that he may be as great a rogue as a 
soljeTy an^ that is sayin' inuff/' 

The laugh now turned against the officers, 
and I had the pleasure to see that I was 
gaining ground with the young baronet. 

" My neat-going chap ! '^ cried the Colonel, 
" I smoke you ! You are not nearly the 
Johnny Raw you pretend.'' 

*^ You may give him up/' cried Sir Charles. 
" He knows you ! — ^I say, Jim, have you left 
the girls in that unpronounceable place you 
came from quite broken-hearted after you ?" 

" Is it me ? sir," I answered, and making a 
motion with my hands, as if I were pushing 
something away from me : "I has nothin' to 
say to the likes of thim at all, at all ! For, if 
ye have a heart in yer body, they '11 invaigle it 
out o' ye ; if ye have a bit of a saicret in the 
comer o' yer mind, they'll never stop till 
they pick it out o' ye ; if ye have a shillin' in 
yer pocket, they '11 shurely shell it out o' ye ; 
an' oh, mavrone ! yer a lucky boy intirely, if 
they wont knock the seven sinses out o' ye, 
into the bargain." 

It was admitted on all hands that I knew 
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• the turnings and windings of the sex, wd that 
I described their arts to the life ! One of the 
officers observed that I would be quite an ac- 
quisition to a wild young man in such a tplace 
as Dublin. 

"I am quite of that opinion," said Sir 
Charles. " I have just been thinking that I 
shall make him my Mentor. — Well, Jim, my 
lad, what can you do, if I hire you ? " 

" Everything ! yer honour," I answered at 
once. 

** Ay — ay !'' said he, smiling good humour- 
edly, " you are like all Irishmen. You say 
you can do everything, and can do nothing !" 

" Augh ! yer honour," cried I, and drawing 
myself up with great dignity, **ye know 
nothin' at all of the Irish kar-racthur ! Now, 
what's the raison an Irishman wont be taught 
a thrade like an English- or a Scotch-man 1 " 

** Because he 's so flighty,^' said the baronet. 

" Because he 's so lazy," said the colonel. 

"Because he's not inclined for anything 
good," added the Captain. 

" All out ! " cried I, and snapping my fin- 
gers triumphantly. "Bekaise all thrades arc 
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at his fingers' inds, an' he need n't lam from 
man what nathur has already taught him ! 
So, yer honour (to Sir Charles), though I 
was n't taught the thrade of a sarvent, never 
fear, but I '11 slip into it, an' that it will fit me 
as tight as if it was made, for me on purpose ! " 
" My smart fellow,'' cried the Baronet, slap- 
ping me on the shoulder, "you are mine! 
Inquire for Sir Charles "Welde's servant at 
yonder tavern, and stay with him until I am 
returning to town.'' 
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CHAPTER X. 

After this lucky stroke, you may be sure 
I made a very grateful bow, and bounded away, 
not knowing whether I was on my head or 
heels for joy ! It was well for me that I had 
to deal with those who did not look closely 
into my logic, for it was false enough. But, 
I believe the manner and look had as much to 
do with it as the matter. I found the young 
groom, told him I was his fellow-servant, and 
received the good-natured little fellow's con- 
gratulations. 

" You are a made man,'^ said he, " once Sir 
Charles takes you under his wing ! Did n't 
I tell you that he cares more for a good joke, 
than for a character ? But for all that, he will 
keep an eye upon you ; ay, and you ought to 
try and get a letter or two from those gentle- 
men friends of yours, that you may have them 
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to show to the rest of the family. But mind 
yourself ; for you have got a good berth/' 

Indeed I soon saw that my new master was 
very indulgent, for the " tiger '^ ordered a 
lunch, or rather an excellent dinner, for us 
both, without leave being asked or given, 
although he wafi not to pay for it. We had . 
finished our dinner, and were enjoying our 
glass after it, when the waiter came in, and all 
in a fluny informed the groom that Sir Charles 
had ordered the carriage directly. 

"When I finish this glass and another," 
said the stripling with a provoking air of self- 
suflSciency, adding, as he looked at me, " We 
must teach those sprigs of fashion that weVe 
tastes as well a« themselves, or they'll quite 
forget we are 'men ! " 

I suspected that this was merely a flourish 
before' me, to show his great independence, and 
I was much amused when the waiter returned 
with a more imperative order, and the manni- 
kin jumped up in a fright, and ran to obey 
without more words. And I was glad that he 
was obliged tb do it. It vexes me to see good- 
nature and indulgence imposed upon! Too 
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often I have seen the best masters used the 
worst, and such really was Sir Charles Welde.* 

The phaeton was now brought round, into 
which stepped Sir Charles and Colonel Nesbitt ; 
the other oflScer and the groom had horses. 
There was of course no seat in the carriage for 
me, and no horse to ride, so my new master, 
flinging me a whole handful of silver, desired 
me to get upon one of the hack-cars returning 
to town, and to go to him at Morrison's, in 
Dawson-street, in the evening. 

I found that the seat on the car would only 
cost sixpence, and I thought it my duty to pay 
for our lunch out of all the money so gene- 
rously grven me. I tiid so, and a pretty penny 
it took, owing to the extravagant order the 
young whelp of a " tiger " had given at the 
Tavern. When I told him what I had^ done, 
he laughed at me for my folly. But I read 
him a lecture upon honesty and conscience, 
which made him stare, and I hope did him 
some service. He naturally was well-disposed, 

* The Editor feels it necessary to state, that since it was 
resolved to publish this work, the names of persons and places 
have been generally changed. 
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and l^e liked me all the better for my good 
advice. 

When I arrived in town, I steered directly 
to my kind friend the widow, to tell her my 
glorious news. 

To my surprise she did not seem at all 
elated. "Was n't I the lucky fellow?" cried 
I, expecting great praise for my cleverness. 

" It is all very well," she quietly answered, 
" but you might have done better.'' 

" How so V said I. "If you mean that I ought 
to have waited for Mr. St. George's letter to 
Mr. Arnold, I must frankly tell you, that I was 
quite run a-ground. If I had stayed another 
day with you, I should be in your debt, or my 
things would have been in the pawn oflSce." 

She rather pettishly answered, that "I need n't 
have such an objection to be in her debt ! But," 
she added, " still you might have done better 
than getting this grand place." 

I could not perceive how 1 could have done 
better, having neither money nor recommenda- 
tions ; and I said that " I was perfectly satis- 
fied with my day's work." 

" If that be so,'' she returned, and reddening 
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to her very temples, "be satisfied with what 
you have done ! '^ 

By and by, she turned her head aside, and 
I could perceive a few tears trickling down her 
cheek ! what was the cause of them I could not 
imagine. But I was touched with her emotion, 
and taking her nice little hand in mine, I 
begged she would tell me what was the matter 
with her; adding, that I feared "something 
unpleasant had occurred to her while I was 
away/* 

I could not get an answer; she seemed 
wholly intent on tearing up a sheet of paper, 
bit by bit, till she had a little heap of about 
a hundred atoms before her. I was both 
grieved and puzzled. " Dear Mrs. Butler,'' I 
said at last, " I came to this town, as I may 
say, a friendless lad, and I was received by you, 
as if I was one you knew, and treated with a 
kindness I shall never forget ! Sorry should I 
be to leave you in grief! and, if I asked you 
what it was that distressed you, I did not do 
so from heartless curiosity ; for everything that 
frets you annoys me, or I would be very un- 
grateful/' 
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She hastily raised her head ; her fine, dark 
eyes flashed radiantly upon me for a moment, 
and she seemed as if about to repose confidence 
in me : but, dropping them again, she mur- 
mured that " she would tell me all her mind 
when we would take a walk together later in 
the evening." 

The hour soon came, — the dusk of evening. 
Mrs. Butler accompanied me to Dawson-street, 
whither I was going, by Sir Charles's order ; 
and, it is but barely doing her justice to 
say, that since Juliet's beautiful apology to 
Romeo — 

" Thou knowest the mask of night is on my face, 
Else would a maiden blush bepaint my cheek, 
For that which thou hast heard me speak to-night — '* 

no woman could more prettily illustrate the 
modesty of her sex than this interesting little 
widow ! Her words indeed were not sentimen- 
tally high-flown, or they would not be under- 
stood by me ; but they were tender, modest, 
sincere, though uttered in the lowest, most 
broken tones a female could speak in to be 
heard. She offered me her heart, hand, and all 
she was worth in the world, ingenuously and 
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generously, without condition or restriction ! 
" And now," said she, falteringly, as she was 
about to pause for a reply — and oh 1 how she 
trembled I — " you have heard me speak as no 
man heard me speak till now, and you know 
all that I could not attempt to tell yoif, whilst 
the daylight was on my face 1 " 

Never was man more electrified, more posed 
than I was ! I could not but feel touched, — 
grateful, — tender. She was pretty, — neat; 
and though a widow, young enough to be at- 
tractive ; and her manners were peculiarly 
ingenuous and pleasing. She was in a reputa- 
ble and thriving business ; had saved money, 
and had no encumbrance ; she liked me, and 
oflFered me the undisputed mastery of all ; —all 
of which was very tempting, very flattering, and 
very touching. But I had no inclination for 
marriage ; nineteen was much too young to 
begin the charges and cares of housekeeping 
and a family ; and I wished to remain unfet- 
tered, and to see more of life. But then, how 
should I wound the feelings of a fond, confiding 
woman, by meeting so much love and confidence 
with a cold and decided refusal ? How could 
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I shock the heart that was then tremblingly, 
fearfully waiting my reply 1 I could not do it, 
and I compromised the matter with her. 

After acknowledging my gratitude in suita- 
ble terms, I candidly owned to her that I 
thought myself at too thoughtless an age to be 
entrusted with her property and happiness ; 
but that, if she would wait two years for me, 
and if she then retained her kind sentiments 
in my favour, she would find that it was no 
want of inclination which prevented my mar- 
rying now. 

She answered, with joy in her voice, that 
" It would be unbecoming her sex and situation 
to make any objection ; and that she liked me 
all the better for my candour. And, to pull 
down my vanity, she would tell me, that my 
good looks had made no impression upon her 
heart, for that she was solely taken by my sen- 
sible, steady manner, and upright principles, 
which,'' said she, " are easily to be seen in 
small particulars as well as great. I give you 
the two years to ramble, and sow your ' wild 
oats;' — stay in Dublin, or its neighbourhood, 
if you can, to make me happy, and to keep me 
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in your memory. But still, go where you will, 
or forget me if you will, be true to yourself, 
and act up to the idea I have of you, and you 
will retain the aflFections, and have the prayers 
of Jane Butler!" and, warmly pressing my 
hand in hers, she hastily turned away, and 
walked rapidly homewards. 

I confess that I was terribly doldromized the 
whole of that evening and night I I did not 
well know what I was saying or doing ; and I 
was very ill-calculated to support my new 
character before my master, Sir Charles. For- 
tunately for me, I was not required to act any 
part that night, his honour being engaged with 
company. But I had orders to hire a car, and 
be off at ten o'clock next morning, — bag and 
baggage, — for Welde Park, his seat, about ten 
miles from town, on the road. 

And now behold me a hired " servant "' to a 
baronet of fortune, and an engaged man to be 
married in two years ! You would maliciously 
ask if I intended to keep to the engagement 1 
But you are not my father confessor, and I 
believe I wont satisfy you. One thing I will 
admit, — I became much more conceited. And 
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sure it was no wonder ! Few chaps of nine- 
teen have love, beauty, and money thrust upon 
them as they were upon me, and without the 
seeking 1 The widow, indeed, thought to sober 
me, by pretending that it was not my personal 
charms won her heart ; but I knew she wanted 
some little excuse for herself, and I had my 
own notions still ! " And," thinks I, " if * na- 
ture's dress' has done all this for me, who 
knows what address and art might accom- 
plish f** I hoped that two years* of reflection 
might sober my little betrothed, and that she 
might please herself with another more suit- 
able. But if not, — if she still held me to my 
bond,— why, still I was her man, with suflScient 
esteem and liking to insure her happiness. 
Now you know all my mind, and let me pro-^ 
ceed with my story. 

Next day, about twelve or half-past, I 
arrived at my destination, the splendid seat of 
the Welde family ; and, by the "powthers'' — as 
we say when we mean to be emphatic, without 
swearing a thumper — I was frightened at the 
magnificence of all I saw ! The massive, but 
beautifully wrought-iron gate, wide enough. 
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it appeared to me, for two carriages to drive 
in a-breast ; the noble arch, surmounted by 
the arms of the family, over it ; the turreted 
lodges, at either side — gray, and covered with 
ivy, as if they had stood there for centuries ; 
the long, broad, level, and winding avenue, 
capriciously turning and twisting, like a way- 
ward woman — now running away from the 
mansion, and hiding itself amongst clumps of 
old trees, and anon repenting, and coming 
back again ; the quantity of valuable timber 
in the stately and far-extending park ; the 
groups of deer, bounding about, or stopping 
short to gaze with their soft eyes at the 
advancing traveller, as if curiously scanning 
if he were friend or foe ; the massive grandeur 
of the house, with its portico, also surmounted 
with the crest and arms ; the number and size 
of the windows, the lower range almost level 
with the ground, and every pane so large and 
clear, as to reflect all around as perfectly as a 
mirror; the rich festooned draperies, and the 
glimpses of costly furniture and ornaments 
visible through these ; the extensive range of 
oflSces in the rear; the various busy and 
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regular-going helpers and cleaners in yard and 
stables; the crowds of servants, well-dressed 
and respectable, some with little or nothing to 
do, and others busy enough — ^but all moving 
about with regularity and seriousness ; — put 
all these together, and you will admit that, 
even at first view, and before he knows any- 
thing of the grandeur and state of the interior, 
it was enough to scare a poor country lad out 
of his wits I especially as, notwithstanding his 
boast, he had not the " trade at his finger's 
ends ; '^ nor was he likely to " slip into it " 
quite as easily as he had supposed. 

I had fancied, when leaving Mr. Reynolds, 
that I knew something of the business of a ser- 
vant. But they were plain people, and aflFected 
no stvle. And, mavrone ! when I saw Welde 
Park, and all about it, I found I knew no- 
thing ! If it had been my luck to have fallen 
into a plain family, in good, but not opulent 
circumstances, I should have done very well. 
But none but well-trained servants could 
answer here. I was quite struck of a heap ! 
And yet my circumstances were so desperate, I 
resolved patiently to wait and see what would 
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turn up. Thus the sanguine and inexperienced 
always argue. 

Sir Charles had not yet returned from town. 
And there was I, a poor stranger, amongst the 
grandees of the lower regions, without having 
anjrthing to say for myself, but that I was 
hired by their master — to fill what station, I 
did not know ! But though I was shy, I was 
not abashed. I called up the man within me ! 
And I had the pleasure to see that I was not 
quite despised. "I have spoken to their 
betters," thought I ; " and I Ve been liked by 
their betters, — what are those, that I should 
be cast down among 'em ? No, I wont ; I '11 
look them in the face ; and I '11 talk to them 
when they talk to me — oflF-hand and good- 
humoured ! " 

And so I did. In answer to one of them, 
who asked me "What station I had last 
filled 1 " I laughingly said, that " I might as 
well tell them at once, that I was as well 
fitted for every situation as for any, for that I 
knew little or nothing about service, having 
been brought up to other prospects. But that 
a rambling fit had taken me, and I should see 
something of life, at whatever sacrifice.'" 
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"Just my own case/' said Mr. Jones, the 
valet, a fop, and as garrulous as O'Oarroll, 
without his devemess or drollery, — " I might 
have been in the Church now if I had stopped 
at home/' 

"Amen! says the clerk/* — sang out 
another of them, in a slow sepulchral tone, 
which the valet aflfected not to hear. 

The servants generally received me very 
kindly. You will usually meet with good 
manners among the domestics of regular 
families of rank and fortune. All those were 
really respectable servants. But the house- 
keeper and ladies'-maids astonished me with 
their appearance, — they were almost ladies! 
The head butler, too, with his measured step, 
powdered head, and solemn gravity of counte- 
nance, was a very imposing personage, and quite 
unapproachable. I particularly kept my eye 
upon him for some time, never dreaming, how- 
ever, that I should be associated with him. 
But so it was ; and, for that reason, I will give 
you an idea of him. 

This venerable functionary had the hardest 
wooden visage I have ever seen in the course 
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of my rambles! Indeed, he was so like a 
piece of machinery altogether, if the very 
house was on fire, and the case ever so des- 
perate, he would neither cry out, run, nor 
quicken his movements in the least, to save 
others or himself. He had been " wound up " 
to "play" one slow solemn "tune, ^' and to 
that he kept to the end of his days ! He was 
perfect in his business, of course — ^he never 
misplaced anything, never broke anything, 
never forgot anything appertaining to his 
office, and, I believe, never filched anything, 
and he was so far estimable. But he was 
intolerable to the younger servants, and they 
raised a hundred alarms, such as fires, rob- 
bers, murders, ghosts, et cetera^ to fright him 
from his propriety — to make him run, or 
shout, or laugh, or cry, but all in vain — he 
was the wooden machine still! He could 
neither sing, dance, play any instrument, or 
even whistle — he could do nothing upon earth 
but attend table ; and to me it was astonish- 
ing how such a leaden, or rather timber, soul- 
less being as he seemed, could interpret the 
quickest glance of the eye, and obey it, ere 
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the tongue could express its wants or wishes. 
He had but the one idea. I wonder what 
bumps the phrenologists would find upon his 
skuU! 

Of course, such a personage could not con- 
descend to notice me further, than giving 
me a stony glance. Nevertheless, about an 
hour before dinner (which was to be at eight, 
as Sir Charles could not bear to dine without 
candle-light at that advanced period of the 
autumn), the baronet and his two military 
companions arrived, and Mr. Clark (the butler) 
was told, that "thiB new comer (myself) was 
to be taken under his charge, clothes to be 
supplied to him, and to be brought into the 
dining-room to assist at dinner ! '" 

If this order astonished and confounded 
Mr. Clarke, as I believe it had that effect, 
it perfectly horrified myself, and I could have 
nm into any hole to hide ! My hair abso- 
lutely bristled up, a cold sweat broke out 
upon me, and when I attempted to speak, the 
words stuck in my throat ! If I had attended 
a table before then, my employers were kindly 
blind to my awkwardness, and assisted me 
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whenever they conveniently could. But I 
could expect no assistance here ; and as to 
being kindly blind to my awkwardness, I felt 
sure that old Clark would willingly look nae 
dead if I made the slightest blunder! And 
how should I enter the magnificent apart- 
ment, and meet the eye of the stately lady 
of the mansion, of whom I had heard enough 
from some of the under-servants, to appal me 1 
Certainly, I was there by her son's appoint- 
ment, and that consideration might have 
given me confidence, and ensure me his sup- 
port at all events. But I had no thought 
for anything, except to feel for my predica- 
ment, and to inwardly abuse Sir Charles for 
running upon my simplicity, by making me 
under-butler at one slap 1 

" I wont go 1 '^ I cried ; and shirking away 
when Clark desired me to follow him. " Devil 
a step will I stir to-day ! " 

" Come 1 come 1 '' . cried the old fellow 
peremptorily ; " we havn't time for non- 
sense ! The dressing-bell will shortly ring. " 
He had hardly spoken the words, when a tre- 
mendous peal from a big bell made me leap 
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oflF the ground, and filled me with fresh dis- 
may. But the stately official thrust me into 
his own apartment, and I was forced to peel 
off my duds, and walk into a superb suit, 
with elegant light dancing-pumps, silk-stock- 
ings, and white gloves! Even shirt of the 
finest linen was ' provided, and when my hair 
was brushed, and I was all made up, I could 
not but acknowledge to myself that there 
was a wonderful improvement in my appear- 
ance ! that, in fact, I was a handsome fellow 
enough. 

Up stairs we now proceeded, and still as 
I advanced, my eyes opened upon new won- 
ders, and my heart beat in double quick time ! 
Small bed-chamber bells were tinkling in all 
directions, and maid-servants, with haste and 
importance in their looks, were hurrying hither 
and thither to answer them, for some ef the 
young ladies had been late out walking, and 
hence the flurry. Clark now opened three 
doors after each other, and we at last got 
to the dining-room. Not one step beyond 
the threshold would I go till I recovered 
myself, and was calm enough to take a survey. 

VOL. II. 
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The room was of noble dimensions, lighted 
by three very large windows, draperied with 
crimson damask, fringed with silk and gold ; 
the paper, rich crimson and white ; the chim- 
ney-piece marble, brilliantly white, and adorned 
with beautiful figures ; and everything else 
in proportion. But what delighted me more 
than all was the ceiling, — it was coved, and 
painted with the most exquisite landscapes 
and wreaths of flowers, in the richest and 
brightest colours; and from the centre hung 
a chandelier, sparkling and dazzling in the 
extreme. Yet Mr. Jones, the valet, who pre- 
tended to know everything, afterwards told 
me that the furnishing was not in bon goMy 
which he interpreted " high taste/' 

The table was already spread with its 
gorgeous freight of silver and glass, and the 
sideboard glared with them. In the soft 
evening light, through the curtained windows, 
all this magnificence was somewhat chastened ; 
but when the windows were closed, and the 
wax lights were placed on the table, side- 
boards, &c., the efiect was superb, and, alto- 
gether a little too much for me ! 
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Seeing me so flustered and dismayed, even 
the old wooden butler took pity upon me, and 
told me he would n^t ask me to do anything 
that daj, but to look on, and assist him in 
removing the dishes from table ; and I was 
grateful for the reprieve. Remove the dishes, 
indeed 1 I was determined not to touch one 
of them ! The door was now flung open, and, 
presently, the stately Lady Welde, leaning on 
the arm of Colonel Nesbitt, swam into the 
room, followed by the remainder of the glitter- 
ing company, all laughing and talking in 
careless ease, quite unconscious that a fellow- 
creature was near them, ready to sink into the 
ground with terror at their awful presence! 
Don't laugh at me, Tom ; remember I was 
young, and with a great deal of sensibility. 

Soon, however, I had the comfort to see that 
they were all too busily engaged to notice me, 
and I revived. I breathed a little freely, and 
I began to use my eyes. The young ladies, of 
course, attracted my attention. Their necks 
and arms were bare ; their heads adorned with 
flowers. They were pretty looking girls, and 
their little childish voices were like birds 

o 2 
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warbling. This peculiarity is confined to the 
higher grades of society. But, is it natural f 
Are they all gifted with these low silver tones ? 
"an excellent thing in woman." For my 
own part, I would prefer hearing their sex 
speak in high and low key, as feeling dictates. 
Nothing can be tamer than this unvaried sing- 
song. 

But Lady Welde long fixed my attention. 
She was a tall, commanding, handsome woman, 
certainly. But there was so much importance 
and hauteur in her air and manner, and she 
spoke in such a slow, drawling, elaborate style, 
that, so far from admiring her, I think any one 
on earth would grow tired of her, and bid her 
close her mouth, and be dumb. If she asked 
for anything at table, she drawled out one 
word, hesitated, — drawled out another; hesi- 
tated again, and so on, until the impatient or 
charitable listener, disregarding forms, would 
try to guess her wants, and supply her before 
she could get out the tardy sentence.. I soon 
saw that her son had no patience with her 
ladyship; for several times he cut short her 
speech, and interrupted her. This was not 
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dutiful conduct; but really he could hardly 
avoid it. 

" I wish to Heaven/' cried Sir Charles at one 
time, when Lady Welde was an extraordinary 
time getting out a word, " that it were the 
fashion to make one's wants and wishes known 
by signs ! "^ 

" Why— a — my love ? " drawled her lady- 
ship. 

" Because, ma'am,*' he pertly answered, " if it 
were the fashion, you would follow it, and save 
us an immensity of trouble ! '* 

"Chaurles — my — dear,*' pursued the lady- 
mother, without noticing the rebuff, "help 

me — to — a — ^the — a — ^least bit of— a — a ." 

. " Not a bit of it at table, ma'am ! " said Sir 
Charles abruptly, and in laughable contrast to 
the preceding speech. 

You may, therefore, set it down that Lady 
Welde was a perfect bore. She was so to 
every one in the house, excepting old Clark, 
who thought her the paragon of ladies and 
mistresses, as she considered him the nonpa- 
reil of butlers. Indeed, it was from her 
ladyship's instructions and example that he 
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became the formal^ proud old fellow that he 
was. But, when her ladyship entered into any 
detail, or told an anecdote, she was altogether 
unbearable. If she did not put you into a 
passion, she would infallibly put you to sleep. 

I had now been standing full three quarters 
of an hour in one position, that is, like a seir* 
tinel on duty, close beside the sideboard. 
With previous excitement, agitation and alarms 
I had become as weak as a sick person for days 
confined to bed. I shook from head to foot, 
and I got cramps in my legs. I dared not move 
from my post, and I knew not what to do. In 
vain I looked to Clark for relief; he was then 
in his element, and I might as well appeal to 
the sideboard ! He passed me several times ; 
but I was afraid to open my lips to speak to 
hira, lest I should draw the notice of the com- 
pany upon me, and, happily, Sir Charles had 
not yet appeared to see me. Yet see me he 
did, the rogue of the world ! The full hour now 
passed over, and I was still standing ! There 
were chairs all round the room, and one imme- 
diately beside me : — on this I would have given 
anything to be allowed to sit for five minutes ! 
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It was so temptingly close^ and soft, I began to 
cast frequent glances at it, and from it to the 
dinner-table, which was at a good distance 
from me. I was quite in the shade ; and, as 
thej were all talking and eating, I at last fed 
myself with the hope, that I might indulge 
myself for a couple of minutes without danger 
of discovery, and I stole softly down upon the 
scarlet-cushioned chair. Oh ! how delightfully 
I felt at that moment ! The very floor would 
have seemed comfortable to me in my then 
situation: — judge, then, what this luxurious 
seat was 1 Not a soul saw me, — clatter, clatter, 
went knives, forks, and plates, — and I was in 
heaven ! I could enjoy Sir Charles's drolleries, 
the Colonel's witticisms ; and I could notice 
what before had escaped me, — a flirtation be- 
tween Captain Dickson and one of the young 
ladies. I could perceive, too, that there was 
some sort of attachment, or intimacy, between 
Lady Welde's companion and her son, and I 
did not at all like the expression of the young 
lady's eyes ; and I could almost be tempted to 
cry out — ^beware ! 
These things amused and interested me for 
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a while. But the wearisome length of the 
dinner, the parade and the sameness, the mo- 
notonous tones of the young ladies, and, above 
all, the long, long story Liady Welde was then 
relating, quite upset me ; I grew heavy, — r 
heavier, — and dozed. But I was in a nervous, 
excited state, and I soon started up again. I 
did my very utmost to keep myself awake, to 
listen and look. A few words of her Ladyship's 
recital now caught my attention. It was 
something about the " Cawthawlics.'' She was 
a great stickler for emancipation, (it had been 
granted, but she was defending the measure as 
one of justice and policy against the arguments 
of the colonel and her son), and I tried to pay 
all due attention to her words ; but, alas ! 
though her ladyship might have right and 
eloquence on her side, she was the devil's 
own droner, notwithstanding! " Cawthawlics,*" 
" Cawthawlics ! " sounded in my ears, like the 
wind moaning through a broken window, and 
— I heard no more ! 

I know not how long I indulged in a sweet, 
oblivious slumber, when I felt some one 
roughly shaking me by the shoulder. '' What 's 
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that for V 1 gruffly asked, forgetting where 
I was, and turning on my assailant, the 
butler. I required no answer ; for, coming to 
the perfect use of my eyes, and looking at the 
dinner table, I was dumb with consternation ! 
Some of the company had turned round on 
their seats to stare at me ! Lady Welde lay 
back in her chair, fainting; her companion 
sprinkling her face with water; the young 
ladies of the family seemed in confusion, on 
account of their mamma; and the gentlemen 
all in one wide roar of laughter ! What had 
occurred — what had caused this tragi-comic 
uproar, I, of course, knew not ; but it was 
very plain that / was somehow concerned. 
The butler now fairly thrust me out of the 
room before him. 

"What the devil did I do?" I angrily de- 
manded ; for I had quite lost my awe of him 
since I had been in the same room with his 
superiors. " What did I do, I say V 

"Enough! Enough!" he exclaimed, and 
lifting up his hands in a species of horror, 
— "Enough! I am twenty-five years in this 
house, and I never, — no, never, so help me 

5 
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God ! — dishonoured one of those chairs in my 
life ! '' 

'* Dishonoured ! " echoed I, my hair bristling 
up, as I apprehended some dire breach of 
decency. 

" Yes ! DISHONOURED ! ^ (laying a tremen^r 
dous emphasis on the word). '^ Is it not dis- 
honour for you to place your ignoble body 
upon one of those costly seats, on which none 
but quollity of the highest rank have ever sat % 
But that was not all ! And I can hardly bring 
myself to mention the gross offence ^.^ 

'' Arrah I speak out, man ! " I exclaimed, 
losing all patience. ^^ Have pity, and let me 
know the worst at once.'"* 

"Pity!" echoed the wooden attendant, 
looking disdainfully askance. " Pity for such 
assurance ! You seated yourself upon one of 
the morocco chairs.*^ 

"Well,'' said I, " I know that ; go on." 

"You fell asleep 1 Unheard of ignorance 
and presumption !'' 

" I pleaded that I could n't he^p it ; I was 
tired to death." 

" You 5%?^, I say." 
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'' Zounds ! man,'' I thundered out ; " I know 
I did ! What more ? '^ 

" Hear it, then, and blush. You snorei>— 
SNORED in the presence of nobility ! Oh, un- 
happy young man, what will become of you 
through life ? " 

By this time he had worked himself into a 
sort of frenzy ! From the expression of his 
countenance, you would think that I had com- 
mitted murder. Nay, I feel sure that my 
« gross oflFence " against propriety was tanta- 
mount to murder with him. And there he 
stood, his usually stony eyes rolling, and his 
hands rigidly stretched out, as if to keep me 
from approaching any nearer to his person 1 
But this awful communication had a very 
diflFerent effect upon poor " Jim/' My heart 
and spirits immediately lightened — I was 
charmed that I had disqualified myself from 
being butler, at any rate ; and down to the 
servants' hall I ran, in the highest glee, to tell 
my confreres that I was turned out of the 
parlour for ever. I was received with every 
demonstration of welcome. But when I told 
them the cause of my ejection, repeated 
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Clark's words, and mimicked his looks and 
gestures, amidst a universal peal of laughter, 
I was hugged and applauded, flattered and 
caressed, till I thought myself as great as 
Napoleon ! My friend, the young groom, abso- 
lutely kissed me in his joy. And one and 
all declared that '' they knew from the first 
moment they had seen me, that I had too 
much life and spirit to submit to be cooped 
up in a parlour, helping a pack of saucy fellow- 
creatures to put bits in their mouths." Indeed, 
I rather agreed with them as to the stupidity 
of the business. There was a sameness in the 
duties, quite disagreeable to me, and I felt as 
if I were released from prison. 

After discussing a most excellent dinner, and 
having drunk two or three glasses of ale, my 
spirits were yet more exalted, and I became 
the soul of the company. Like the generality 
of my countrymen, and like the lady in the song, 
— " A little thing puts me up, and a little thing 
puts me down.'* A moment ago I was in the 
depths of despair, and now I was in the skies ! " 

There were but two tables allowed in this 
establishment. In some great houses there 
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are three, and, maybe, four, for aught I can 
tell. At the first sat the housekeeper, ladies'- 
maids, butler, steward, and Sir Charles's man. 
At the second, the cook (a female), all the 
other maid-servants, the coachman, footmen, 
and grooms. Even the kitchen and scullery- 
maids— two smart, proper girls, indeed — were 
not excluded. At this table I took my place, 
the second, at the right hand of the cook, who 
carved at the head ; and, you may take my 
word for it, — ours was the merry one ! We 
had plenty of the very best ale ; and if we 
were to have nothing better, it would be 
enough to exhilarate us. But the presiding 
lady could do as she pleased, and wine and 
whiskey — best old Cork, her own favourite — 
were brought forth, in honour of my arrival. 
And, to do the thing in style, as soon as the 
cloth was removed, they voted me chairman. 
I was placed in the chair of state, at the head 
of the board, as president ! In this post it was 
my duty to give out the " toasts ^' and " senti- 
ments ; " and I did it as if all my life I had 
presided at festive meetings. How they came 
into my head, I cannot tell, but, somehow, I 
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always found myself equal to the occasioiL 
Of course, it was my first attempt. But I had 
heard Mr. Lindon and Mr. St. George often 
propose, and drink toasts, of various kinds, 
and with '* all the honours." And I had, since 
I came to Dublin, constantly read the news- 
papers, in which there were frequent accounts 
of dinners, and their proceedings, and seldom 
has anything been lost upon me. I, therefore* 
was not taken so short as I otherwise might. 
Conscious that I was well-looking, and looked 
well in my handsome suit, with all its fittings ; 
feeling in the full flush of health and strength, 
and knowing that, though I might fidl of being' 
retained as a servant in this family, that, with 
patience, I would be sure of a sitiiation from 
Mr. St. George's recommendatory letter, — and, 
at the worst, that I had my own humble home 
to return to, — I readily took the post assigned 
me, and filled it with credit. The first toast I 
proposed was received with unanimous ap- 
plause — drunk with nine times nine — and as 
loudly as we dared. 

" My worthy friends," prefaced I, and draw- 
ing myself up with a dignity befitting the 
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occasion, " since you deem me equal to the 
honour just conferred upon me, I trust I shall 
not disappoint your expectations. But for any 
defect of matter or manner I must claim your 
pardon and indulgence for a new beginner. 
I have not yet been enrolled in your respect- 
able body, but I am anxious to be so ; and as 
my interests are in all respects the same as 
yours, I beg leave to give — 'The Corporation of 
Servants! may all have nimble legSy trusty 
hcmda, discreet tongues^ and sound hearts all 
the world over 1 Hip ! hip ! hurra ! ' " 

I took them by surprise. But the toast was 
done full justice to, nay, drunk with an enthu- 
siasm that fellow feeling only could induce. 
And I received my full meed of applause. I 
was " a fine fellow," a " gay fellow," " a noble 
lad," "ay, and a clever fellow too, though I 
had a bit of the brogue ! " 

" Brogue ! " cried I, playing upon the word ; 
" 'tis fined down to a slipper by this time/' 

I next gave with all my heart, and indeed 
with the hearts of all present, — " Here 's to the 
health of our noble master. Sir Charles Welde, 
and a long and merry life to him ! " 
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This was responded to so heartily and lus- 
tily, all I feared was, that our cheering would 
get beyond the limits of " nine times nine, and 
all the honours/' 

But the third toast was the one that crowned 
me with laurels. I thought it only right and 
due from me, both as a bachelor and a guest, 
for I could hardly call myself anything else 
then. " Gentlemen,'' I began, *' I am now 
about to propose that which will stir all your 
hearts, if you have hearts ; and what Irishman 
is without them ? Old or young, wild or se- 
rious, in service or out of it, next to the po- 
tato, a woman is an Irishman's idol ! (laughter 
and applause). And let not the lovely crea- 
tures present wonder that I give precedence 
to the potato. Woman's eyes and smiles act 
upon us with the force of a strong and spark- 
ling drink — they exhilarate and intoxicate. 
But, however fond of the dear souls, we cannot 
eat them ; and when hungry, a mealy potato, 
bursting from its jacket, is our idol then ! We 
eat, are filled, and then turn to that which 
makes the homeliest fare palatable and de- 
licious — the nectar of a woman s lip! (un- 
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bounded applause). Gentlemen, I see you are 
ready. Your eyes are full, your hearts are full, 
your goblets are full to the brim. Then here 
goes, — 'All Maids, but especially awr own maids! 
And money, mirth, and marriage to them all ! "' 
I dare not tell you the effect this produced 
in my favour ; I could not indeed describe it ; 
suffice it, that my '^ health, and a hundred 
thousand welcomes ! " was drunk by the ladies, 
standing ; their grateful, animated glances, in- 
finitely more flattering than their words ! 

I returned thanks, and I hoped my duties 
had ended. But no ! I was called upon for 
a song. They had got too good a fellow in the 
chair to let him escape so soon ! 

I begged to be excused, — " I was no great 
singer,'" I pleaded, and " my throat was husky 
with cheering." But all would not do, sing I 
should ; and I gave them a stave, not new, 
indeed, but with sentiments in unison with the 
last toast, and of ccfnsiderable humour. Sing- 
ing suggested music, and music dancing. The 
coachman could perform on the violin. We 
adjourned to a more convenient apartment, as 
there were too many forms, &c., in this, to 
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aUow of our showing off in style. Coadiee 
took his fiddle ; at the first rasp I drew on my 
white gloves, and bowing with newly-acquired 
grace, I offered my hand to the cook. I 
knew nothing of quadrilles, waltzes, or Spa- 
nish dances. But as far as Irish, real Irish 
jigs and reels went — and, for life and soul, 
what is equal to an Irish jig ? — I required no 
teaching I 

" What now, my hearties,'' the musician de- 
manded, when he had screwed and rosined 
sufficiently. 

" One of your best 1 my gay fellow," I an- 
swered, leaping off the ground with impatience. 
« Give us ' The Bottle of Claret,' one of the 
best of Jackson's jigs."' 

He struck it up, every one took out a partner, 
and to it we fell! No Englishman should 
attempt one of our national dances. Jones 
(the valet) had joined us ; he would show off 
his capers ; but he made but a poor fist of it. 
On the contrary, I made every step echo the 
music, and tell; till between bounding and 
pounding, I at last brought a storm about my 
ears ! The door was fiung open, and in came 
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Old Solemnitj (Clark), to inquire into the 
cause of ^^ the outrageous, extravagant disturb- 
ance and noise heard throughout the house ? '" 

^^ Gome here ! old chap," I cried and catch- 
ing at the skirts of his long coat, *^ come here ! 
You put me in limbo above stairs, and bj 
St. Denis I'll make you do penance below ! "" 

I thought to detain him, and force him to 
dance, but he escaped from me as if I were a 
rattlesnake, giving me a look meant to transfix 
me to one spot for ever. He was but a momen- 
tary check to our revels, for as soon as he dis- 
appeared, we commenced once more. In the 
midst of our fun, a tremendous tatterara of the 
dining-room bell struck upon our hearts. 

" That is Sir Charles himself,'' cried Jones ; 
" I know his impatient ring." 

Old dark again appeared, and ordered me 
"up to his master V' 

I now gave up all for lost ! I was certain 
that sitting in the high and mighty presence, 
the snoring, dancing, and all, would be brought 
against me now ! " Good bye to ye all, dear 
friends," I almost sobbed ; " you may expect to 
see me walk down, like the saint I spoke of 
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awhile ago, with my head in my fist, if I escape 
with life at all I — ^farewell l'^ 

The men and women gathered about me with 
expressions of sympathy. Some of them bade 
me keep up my courage and face it out stoutly, 
and others declared, **That if I were to leave 
the house, they would leave it too, for I was the 
only one among them with spunk!" And, 
lastly, the little *' tiger "" bade me "remember 
how well I had acted my part on the morning 
before/' 

I thought the advice the best I could follow ; 
so, assuming that look and manner of naive 
simplicity that had won the favour of the 
baronet the day before, I followed the butler to 
the dining-room. I did not forget on the way 
to smooth my hair over my face, and look as 
innocent and country-like as I could. 
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